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“Scarcely any paper is doing se much for Untom and 
Lisgrty as Harper's Weekly.” —Boston Commonwealth. 


IRON-CLADS. 


HE fight at Charleston is the third practi- 

. cal test of iron-ciad vessels. The first was 
the Merrimac drama, which proved that iron- 
clad vessels could resist ordinary shot; that iron- 
clad vessels with beaks could sink wooden vessels 
without suffering any serious injury; and that two 
iron-clad vessels might fight each other at close 
quarters without inflicting much damage. The 
second was the bombardment of Fort M‘Allis- 
ter, which proved that iron-elads of the Monitor 
type can bombard a fort within easy range, and 
sustain. a pretty heavy fire without fatal injury. 
The third experiment proves that these same 
vessels can stand the heaviest fire ever known 
in the history of artillery at a distance of from 
300 to 750 yards without being disabled. 

Of the seven Monitors which took part in 
the Charleston fight only two were injured to 
any extent. These two received blows on the 
turret which impeded its revolution. None of 
the hulls were perforated, nor did a ball go 
through any single turret. Not a man on board 
of any of them lost his life. Yet these vessels, 
carrying only fourteen guns, were exposed, at a 
distance of from 300 to 750 yards, for a period 
of over half an hour, to a fire of 300 heavy guns, 
mounted in casemate batteries and heavy earth- 
works, and served with precision and vigor. It is 
admitted on all sides that the fleet could have pass- 
ed Fort Sumter had they been able to override 
the obstructions, consisting of stakes, nets, and 
other artificial barriers armed with torpedoes. 

We have thus determined a most important 
fact in naval warfare, which is, that vessels can 
be constructed of iron, or with iron plating, which 
can run the gauntlet of any batteries in exist- 
ence. This is progress, undoubtedly; but not 
enough has been done as yet. 

While we have been building Monitors the 
rebels have not been idle. They have brought 
to perfection the science of defensive warfare, as 
applied to the defenses of a port. The com- 
bination of piles, stakes, nets, cordage, and tor- 
pedoes, which blocked the entry of Charleston 
harbor on 7th April was without precedent, and, 
jadging it by its effects, it was a perfect success. 
We may note the fact as one to be treasured up 
for use hereafter, in the event of war with Eu- 
rope; bat meanwhile the much more important 
and immediate duty devolves upon us of discov- 
ering a means of demolishing such submarine 
antagonists. It was understood, before the at- 
tack on Charleston was made, that Captain Er- 
icsson had invented a machine called a ‘‘ devil,” 
which was nothing more than a gigantic torpedo, 
borne on a submarine raft and fired by a sub- 
marine battery; and that this machine would 
quickly demolish any obstructions or torpedoes 
lying in the line of its fire. For some reason or 
other it does not appear that these ‘‘ devils” 
were used at the attack on Charleston. Three 
of the four sent down to Port Royal are said to 
have been lost. The fourth was an inoffensive 
spectator of the conflict. It behooves the Navy 
“Department to ascertain why the fourth ‘‘dev- 
il” was not called into play on 7th; and if the 
judgment which prevented its employment be 
shown to have been sound, it is incumbent on 
us to make such improvements in its structure 
as shall render it capable of performing the 
service fc. which it was intended. It is easier 
to blow up obstructions in a channel-way than 
to establish them. 

The fate of the Keokuk ; the injuries sustained 
by the Zronsides, though at a considerable dis- 
tance from the rebel forts; and the deep indenta- 
tions made by the Anglo-rebel shell and shot in 
the Monitor turrets, demonstrate clearly that an 
iron shield, to resist a fire of 8 or 10 inch rifled 
shot at close quarters, must be rather over than 
under ten inches ofsolidiron. This is far heavier 
plating than is worn by any iron-clad vessel 
afloat, except the Monitors. The French and 
English iron-clads, of the Warrior and La 
Gloire type, carry plates of from 4 to 5 irches in 
thickness, We presume that at a distance of 
500 yards, every well-aimed rifled shot from our 
large guns would go through this plating as 
easily as an old 12-pounder, fired from an old 
smooth-bore gun, penetrated the wooden sides 
of an old three-decker. Under these circum- 
stances one can not but admire the simplicity of 
the Navy Department in equipping the Roanoke 
for sea, at @ vast expense. This vessel carries 
4+ inch plating, and her sides stand 8 feet out 
of water. Nothing could be better conceived 
for a target; and a vessel like the Montauk or 
Passaic would probebly sink her in fifteen min- 
utes without susteining any injury. 

The lessons taught by the three practical ex- 
seg of iron-clads which we have made are 
these: 

Ist. That in future naval combats no vessel 
should be entered that is not iron-clad. 

2d, That to be of service the plating on the 
exposed portion of the vessel showd be not less 
than ten inches thick, 











8d. That however iron-plating may increase 
the defensive power of a vessel, it does not in- 
crease its aggressive power against forts, and 
that—Providence being always on the side of 
the heaviest artillery—we can not expect to suc- 
ceed if we fight 300 guns with 14; but that we 
must increase the number of our guns, that is to 
say the number of our vessels, so that when 
next we fight we may fire as many tons of iron 
as the enemy. 

4th, That iron-clads are as helpless against 
submarine obstructions as wooden vessels, and 
that the explosive power of powder must be de- 
veloped in some new machine, akin to Ericsson’s 
‘* devils,” to destroy or remove such obstruc- 
tions. 








THs LOUNGER. 


THE NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESIGN. 


Tue war so absorbs the public mind—our liter- 
ature in every form is so full of it—it is so much in 
our hearts and mouths—that, as you ascend the 
staircase to the gallery of the National Academy’s 
thirty-eighth annual exhibition, you will find your- 
self asking whether the, noise of war has not reach- 
ed the quiet studios of the painters also, and wheth- 
er it will make itself felt in art, as in all other 
forms of life. The question will be answered al- 
most before you have paid your annual respects to 
Mrs. Croker, who sits, as of old—and long may she 
sit—at the receipt of custom. For immediately 
upon your left, as you enter, three drawings in 
water-color arrest your eye. ‘‘ Who goes there?” 
they all say to you by their vigor, breadth, and 
character, as the guard in No. 432 shouts to the ap- 
palled contraband, who drops his bundle and stick 
in overwhelming consternation. These pictures, 
Nos. 432, 434, and 435, are by Thomas Nast, an 
artist not unknown to the friends of this paper for 
the masterly sketches with which he has illumin- 
ated its pagés, especially the picture in commemo- 
ration of the Emancipation Proclamation. Beside 
the guard there are 7’he Intelligent Contraband and 
The Reliable Gentleman, both products of the rebel 
region. The broad-faced, humorous intelligence 
of the contraband, and the ‘‘ gentleman,” who is 4 
characteristic specimen of the class of “gentle, 
men” which is produced only at the South, and 
seems crossed between the Yankee and the Spanish 
Mexican—Ichabod Crane and a guerrilla chieftain 
—are all fresh and living illustrations of the time; 
nor have we any where seen a finer type of the 
loyal soldier in this war—the soldier who has not 
forfeited his rights of a citizen, despite Governor 
Seymour—than the picket whose challenge so dis- 
mays the contraband. There is a charming grace 
and ease in all three sketches. 

And indeed we may as well say at the door that 
the Exhibition is of an unusual general excellence. 
There are no very remarkable works, none that 
hopelessly surpass all the rest; but the average of 
excellence is higher. There are fewer positively 
bad pictures upon the walls than usual. And the 
gallery of smaller works is truly a “gallery of 
gems.” The phrase is original, but we hope it 
will not be less acceptable for that reason. Mean- 
while there are other pretty things to see in the 
vestibule, where Nast’s sketches hang. Here, for 
instance, is No. 442, a bank of violets in spring, by 
W. AH. Furness, Jun., of Philadelphia, whose portrait 
of his father two years since was an earnest of re- 
markable skill and power, and whose portrait of a 
lady, No. 17, in the first gallery, is one of the finest 
in the present exhibition. No. 270, in the last 
gallery—A Boy Reading—has the same thoughtful, 
conscientious treatment, simple and true. Mr. 
Furness has no apparent mannerism—no tricks to 
unlearn, - In the vestibule, too, are a pair of but- 
terflies, Nos. 455 and 456, painted from nature by 
Mr. Joseph Bridgham, who reproduces the aston- 
ishing brillianey of the original hues with great 
skill and delicacy. Mr. Saintin, in No. 447, has a 
cabinet portrait of Kensett, the painter, whose 
genial aspect welcomes every comer to the rooms. 
Calvert Vaux, in the same room, has two plans of 
villas, Nos. 450 and 454, which are rich without 
gingerbread, and effective without niggling. Look 
about the vestibule, Don’t suppose that there is 
nothing to see because it is a vestibule, or because 
the works are small. 

The war confronts us again as we enter the large 
gallery and turn to the right to begin. No. 8 is 
a Loyal Refugee, by Vincent Colyer, who went as a 
teacher to North Carolina, and paints what he 
knows. The refugee is a slave boy escaping to 
our lines; and the picture opens the Exhibition 
with a thrill, for we remember as we look at it 
that the flag of the United States is at last what 
it was meant to be, the flag of freedom to all mane 
kind. Bierstadt’s Mountain Brook, No. 6, is charme 
ing. The mossy rocks andthe smooth green wa- 
ter delight the study which they invite. So Sun- 
rise at Narraganset, No. 10, by W. S. Haseltine, 
is more a technical study than a picture, but it has 
the reddish warmth of the N. t shore, and 
sparkles cheerily. Mr. Gifford’s Kauterskill Clove, 
No. 15, attracts much attention. It is the repre- 
sentation of an exceptional effect of sunlight in au- 
tumn. Theshaggy mountain sides are impressive, 
but the mind is in constant doubt about the light. 
So in the next section, No. 90, / Mount- 
ain, Sunset, a careful work of Mr. Gifford’s, is an- 
other peculiar effect, full of splendor. But both 
of these pictures, and No. 385, Como, in the small 
gallery, are almost sensational. Such aspects of na- 
ture are so infrequent that you doubt whether you 
are not arrested by the novelty of the effect rather 
than by the accuracy of the work; and when they 
are constantly selected by a painter they become 
amannerism. Thus No. 385 would be recognized 
any where as a Gifford, not by its real merit, but 
by a purely mannered treatment. On the other 
hand, his No. 409, in the same room, Baltimore, 
1862, T'wilight—one of the pictures of the war, in 
which the painter has taken his part—is to us the 
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most pleasing of his works in the Exhibition. The 
solemn figure of the sentry against the bright even- 
ing red—the spires and domes of the distant city— 
the guns and piles of balls—and the long line of 
the parapet, are simply and exquisitely done. The 
picture is a poem. Mr. Gifford is a painter of so 
much talent that he can do nothing ill; but is he 
not too fond of a superficial effect, while he has all 
the power necessary for the simplest and truest 
impression ? ‘ 

Mr. John Lafarge’s Flowers in a Lacquer Bowl, 
No. 21, are admirable, The moist, rich, crisp full- 
ness of a mat of blossoms is broadly and beautiful- 
ly done. In No, 58 we have Healy’s portrait of 


the poet Longfellow. It is a capital likeness, and 


painted with great force. Healy has two other 
portraits of the heroic size and treatment, No. 181, 
Dr. O. A. Brownson, and No, 195, The Archbishop 
of Baltimore, If they were both priests we should 
say leonine and feline. Certainly the doughty 
Doctor looks like a very battering-ram of the 
Church, But his intrinsic good-humor shines and 
sparkles through the strength. The three are 
very effective portraits, No. 87, A Lady, is a por- 
trait by Mr. Stone, whose skill in handling is min- 
gled with a certain rich and luxurious taste which 
makes his portraits as picturesque as Sir Peter 
Lely’s. If, standing before the picture, the Loun- 
ger throws down his glove and says that no Lely 
portrait of Charles’s court is lovelier than this, even 
to the rippling love-locks, who will dare pick it 
up? Will it be some one who puts June roses and 
muslin and blue ribbons against elaborate coiffure, 
rich stuffs, pearls, and the dainty fan, and there- 
fore declares for No. 112? It is called A Morning 
Walk, by Thomas Hicks, and is one of the bright- 
est and best of his works. A girl in a garden, 
not 
‘+ Queen rose of the rose-bud garden of girls,” 
but a day lily rather, clad in the airiest muslin, 
with a thin trickle of blue ribbon around her neck ; 
fresh, dewy, buoyant, swinging with lithe grace 
into the morning air. Let him who will quarrel 
with the hands in this portrait. They shall not 
unclasp for him, and he had better betake himself 
out of the spring sunshine into No. 111, The Last Days 
of October, by J. R. Brevoort, where the brightness 
is the hectic of death. It is one of the many au- 
tumn pictures in the Exhibition; Mr. Whittley’s 
Autumn, New Jersey, No. 121, is another, near by. 
They are both characteristic scenes and pleasant 
pictures. Mr. Kensett, in No. 123, Morning in the 
White Mountains, showsthatelear, masterly, healthy 
vigor and exquisite feeling which keep him still 
pre-eminent. A lichened mossy crag, sharp cut 
against the sky, rises from the foliage. The broad 
daylight, the ample air, the careful and delicate 
leaf-work, the hard, gray rock, and the pervasive 
firmness and fineness of handling, make Mr. Ken- 
sett characteristically represented by this single 
work. This is true, also, of Elliott in No. 143, 
and of Huntington, President of the Academy, in 
No. 137. Trees that every year bear good fruit do 
not need the fostering attention due to saplings, so 
we pass on. But if No. 152, Marching Along, by 
J. G. Brown, be the blossom of a sapling, what de- 
licious fruit we shall have by-and-by! It is one 
of the most charming pictures in the Exhibition. 
A procession of children are marching over a rustic 
bridge, escorting perhaps a Queen of May, whom 
Uncle Kuhleborn will surely seize from beneath 
the plank. The variety of artless and bewitching 
expression, from the rapt sweetness of the flower- 
crowned maid to the little hind-captain in petti- 
coats, with his solemn effort to share the fun, is de- 
lightful. The spirit of the scene is in Emerson’s 
musical and beautiful lines, 
“With children forward and behind, 


paused 
And speak the lovely caravan.” 


In this room, also, is one of the large landscapes 
of the Exhibition, Gibraltar, No. 136, by 8. Colman, 
Jun. It is an open, placid, daylight portrait of the 
famous rock, a historic landscape. Huntington’s 
Ichabod Crane and Katrina Van Tassel, No. 146, is 
fully in the delightfully humorous spirit of the 
story, and Gray’s Pride of the Village, No. 128, isa 
charming pendant. Any lover of Irving would be 
very lucky in owning the two pictures, interesting 
not only from their subjects, drawn from his pages, 
but from the association of the two painters and 
friends, the President and Vice-President of the 
Academy. Near by, No. 130, is a small picture of 
Gray’s, America im 1862. A kneeling manly figure 
of a slave looks up into the eyes of the genius of 
America, who breaks his chains with one hand and 
offers him a sword with the other, The motto of 
the State of Virginia might well be engraved be- 
Neath ii, sic semper" Mr. Gray deserves 
the earnest thanks hee oer American for 
the noble aspect which he has given to the slave— 
a fine fores! of the benediction of Justice 
to a race called to resume its manhood. In No. 
157, Mr. William Morgan, a name unknown to us 
hitherto, has a portrait group, figures of cabinet 
size, with an interior, Of one of the likenesses, at 
least, we can speak in high praise, 

But we must turn abruptly from the third sec- 
tion of the large gallery, looking in as we go upon 
the collection in the “‘Small Gallery.” Here No. 
240, the Bridge of Sighs, by Charles Parsons, is a 
most poetic and admirable picture. The weird dim 
arches of the bridge, with the dimmer arches of 
other bridges in the murky distance, the dreary 
silence of the water level, and the vague confused 
roar of the city far above; a blankness and heavy 
sadness every where, as if the tragic death stirred 
the air into dull gloom, as the body and rocking 
boat ripple the river into faint waves, are full of 
pathos. In this little picture Mr. Parsons has mod- 
estly dared, and succeeded, It is not unworthy its 
subject ; and the line of the poem of Hood’s which 





he has placed in the catalogue doeg not extinguish 
the impression of his work, 

“ All that remains of her now is pure wonianly.” 
The poem itself is the complement of Burns’s “‘ A 
man’s a man fora’ that.” For it says, with infinite 
pathetic tenderness, a woman’s a woman for a’ that. 
The interest of the picture lies in the sentiment of 
the whole scene rather than in the figures; and it 
is one of the most truly imaginative works in ‘he 
collection. This room deserves « separate notice, 
which it shall surely have. But meanwhile we 
must mention Mr. Hennessy’s three exquisite little 
pictures Nos, 823, 834, and 861, and Mr. Winslow 
Homer’s Nos. 255, and 871. The two last are inci- 
dents of the camp, treated with perfect spirit and 
freshness. No. 871, Home, Sweet Home, was marked 
“for sale” in the catalogue on the first day. But 
on the second it was labeled ‘‘sold.” It is a little 
work of real feeling; soldiers in camp listening to 
the evening band, and thinking of the wives and 
darlings far away. There is no strained effect in 
it, no sentimentality, but a hearty, homely actual- 
ity, broadly, freely, and simply worked out. We 
beg the visitor to the Exhibition not to be confused 
by the multitude of small works in this room, but 
to take our word for it that he will be repaid by 
giving plenty of time to them. It is a collection 
as full of promise and cheer for American art as 
any we have ever seen. 

Next week we will make another tour through 
the Gallery. 





FROM A DIARY. 


Tue young gentleman known as the Marquis of Har- 
tingten shows his hand. I was reading his speech this 
mourning, when James T—— looked over my shoulder and 
asked me whether I had any doubt now that he wore the 
rebel badge at the Fifth Avenue ball by deliberate design ? 

“It certainly looks bad for him,” I answered. 

“ And how does it look for the ball?” he asked. 

‘* What do you mean?” 

‘* Why, that a man who has no other claim to attention 
whatever than that he is the son of an English duke in- 
sults host and guests and is allowed to remain in the 
house.” 

“ ” 

“Yes; and that isn’t the worst of it.” 

“Nom 

“Not atall. I do not forget that he was rebuked by a 
young officer who knew, if nobody else did, that he ought 
to have been shown the door. Yes, and there was more 
than one guest who thought the same. The young men 
of New York did not mean to suffer the insult to pass un- 
noticed ; but they deferred to the claim of the officer, who 
declared that it was his right to reprove him. But doesn’t 
it seem to you that the host had a certain duty in the 
case?" 

“ Undoubtedly." 

“If a gentleman at a party gete drunk and begins to 
sing an indecent song, the host is the proper person to 

him.” r 


‘It certainly was. And as you were there, and I wasn't, 
just tell me, did the host censure this man?” 
“Not that I am aware. But he felt aggrieved with the 


young officer for making trouble.” 
“Indeed? sy 
“Yee And di Y ‘YWo'ealve the wound to the 


susceptibilities of this English offender, by asking him to 
dine the next day or soon afterward ?” 

“ Such is the story here at the club.” 

‘¢ Didn't he reproach the young American officer for his 
conduct ?"* 

**So I hear.” 

“Well, now, the young Englishman goes home 
says that we don't know when we are beaten; that the 
Union is dissolved; and repeats all the rest of the British 
slang about us, doesn't he?” 

“T have just read it.” 

“Who ought, then, to be aggrieved, the host who was 
angry that the lord wasn’t allowed to show his colors un- 
rebuked, or the young officer who was resolved that he 
shouldn't ”” 

‘sIf you put me on my honor, I say that the event jus- 
tifies the young man, because it is now clear that the rebel 


They have always applauded his conduct. And I think 
that the host owes him his warmest thanks for preventing 
his house being kuown as a place where an Englishman 
could Insult this country unrebuked.” 


Disunion Clab, joined us, 

“ | pooh!” said he, “what business is it of ours? 
Tt was ime private house.” 

“ : ” answered James T——; ‘‘ but it was a 


ed and left us. 





THE ACCOUNT WITH ENGLAND. 


Tne public interest is constantly turned to our 
relations with England. The unequivocal state- 
ment of the British Government by the mouth of 
Lord Palmerston that it will not be driven by any 
ery which may be raised “to come down to this 
House with a proposal to alter the law” is a distinct 
declaration that it will furnish no remedy for the 

mits. . 

Sed pron isthe wrong? That ships are built 
and armed and manned in the ports of a friendly 
neutral to prey upon our commerce; and that al- 
ready they have almost driven trade from American 
bottoms. Our claim is, that a frank and fair en- 
forcement of her own neutrality act would obviate 
the complaint: and that, beyond her own laws, the 
law of nations forbids the offense. 

To this perfectly plain statement the reply of 
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England is quibbling, evasive, and confused. The 
Solicitor-General says that the offense if committed 
is an infraction of municipal law merely, and that 
it is at the option of Britain to enforce it or not. 
If we wish to complain we may do so, and if we can 
bring sufficient legal evidence the British Govern- 
ment will probably stop the proceedings. 

We answer that a friendly power will not hesi- 
tate, under such grave circumstances as those of 
this war, to detain ships upon suspicion as we did 
during the Crimean war: and that when she stands 
out upon purely technical grounds, when the moral 
proof is overwhelming to all the world, she reveals 
a disposition which is not friendly. 

Thereupon the British Government replies that 
to sell and fit a vessel of war is no more unfriendly 
than to sell guns and ammunition to either party. 
To which the answer is conclusive that the English 
laws themselves make a difference, which is recog- 
nized by international law, and by the very action 
of the British Government, which, at the last mo- 
ment, and of course too late, sent to stop the Ala- 
bama. When merchants sell goods they are used 
at the option of the buyer; but when aship-builder 
like Mr. Laird builds ships for a purpose of wh'ch 
Mr. Laird does not even pretend ignorance, and 
which is to prey upon the commerce of a friendly 
power, there is a breach not only of the municipal, 
but of international, law. And, as the London 
Daily News remarks, it is for the Solicitor-General 
to answer why Mr. Laird, after his open confession 
of guilt, was not indicted by the Government: since 
by the proclamation of neutrality the Queen warned 
her subjects against “ violating or contravening 
either the laws and statutes of the realm in behalf 
of neutrality, or the law of nations in relation 
thereto.” 

The case is very simple. Our commerce is ruined 
by ships built in England, manned in England, 
armed in England, sailing from English harbors, 
entering only English ports, flying only the En- 
glish flag until just at the moment of striking, when 
they run up a flag which is no more recognized as 
a national flag, by any government in the “ 
than a red bandana handkerchief. We’ 
fully represent the facts. The Prime Minister 
smirks, the Solicitor-General twiddles his thumbs, 
and says that his Government can not help it. 
Are we not forced then to ask how we can help 
ourselves? If the difficulty lies in English laws 
which the Government will not execute, or in the 
law of nations, which it chooses to disregard, the 
result for us is the same. Our ships are hunted 
from the sea, and our commerce is transferred to 
British vessels. It remains, then, for this nation 
merely to consider when, and in what way, it will 
be most wise for it to defend itself. 





EDWARD EVERETT DIFFUSING “SOUND POLIT- 
ICAL INFORMATION.” 


Mr. Epwarp Everett has recently made a 
speech which we commend to the attention of Mr. 
G. Ticknor Curtis, Mr. James Brooks, and other 
Bell-Everett members of the Delmonico Committee 
for diffusing sound political information. One pas- 
sage in it is especially addressed to people who hold 
with Mr. G. Ticknor Curtis that this war is waged 
unconstitutionally ; 


* But it may be asked again, how can we support an Ad- 
ministration which adopts measures that we deem uncon- 
stitutional? I should certainly be a very unfaithful pupil 
of the political school in which I was trained if I could 
ever hear the sacred name of the Constitution justly in- 
voked without respect, or yield to it any thing less than 
implicit obedience. It is, however, as great an error to 
appeal to it where it does not apply, as to disregard it 
where it does: and I must say that the study of our polit- 
ical history ought to teach us caution in this respect; for 
from the formation of the Government in 1789 to the pres- 
ent day there has not been an important controverted 
measure—no, not one—which its party opponents have 
not denounced as unconstitutional. It is one of the doe- 
trines of the seceding school that the Government of the 
United States could not constitutionally wage war against 
a sovereign State. But how if the sovereign State strikes 
the first blow, fires on your vessels, bombards and captures 
your forte, threatens your capital, and invades the loyal 
members of the Union who refuse to join in the war of op- 
pression? 

“Few, I suppose, will doubt that the United States may 
constitutionally wage a war of self-defense against any en- 
emy, domestic or foreign. But in waging this war of self- 
defense we can not, in the opinion of some persons with 
whom I have usually acted and whose judgment I greatly 

go beyond the powers specially granted by the 


under which war is waged. The Constitution authorizes 
Congress to declare war, to raise and support armies, and 
to provide and maintain a navy, and it clothes the Presi- 
dent with the power of Commander-in-Chief, It goes no 
further. It preseribes nothing as to the enemy against 
whom, the measures by which, nor the ends for which the 
war may be carried on, It gives no more power to wage 
war with a foreign State than with a domestic State; and 
it is as silent upon the subject of blockading the ports as 
of seizing the cotton or of emancipating the slaves of a 
district in rebellion. The rights of war belong to the more 
comprehensive, in some respects the higher, code of in- 
ternational law, to which not the Government of the United 
States alone, but all civilized g>vernments are amenable. 
By that august code all unjust wars are forbidden, and all 
unjust modes of wagine just wars, no matter who may be 
the enemy or what the pretext: while, by the same code, 
all just wars, and eminently all wars of self-defense, and 
all warlike measures sanction.d by our Christian civiliza- 
tion, are per’ ‘ted, unless so far as they may be expressly 
Prohibited by _ municipal law of our own country.” 
Mr. Everett then supposes that misunderstand- 
ing with Spain had led to war, and that Florida 
had tried to returm to her, and carry Key West, 
Fort Pickens, and the Tortugas—and he asks : 
“Would any one doubt that the United States could, 
without violating the Constitution, invade Florida, in or- 
der to recover the public property, the islands, the forte, 


the United States, without violating the Constitution, be 
authorized to do precisely the same things in Florida as in 
Cuba? Would not the arming and employing of the slaves 


of the Gulf of Florida as on the other? and would not their 
employment under the authority of the United States, and 
the control and direction of its officers, instead of tending 
to a servile war and the massacre of the unarmed and de- 


element of danger within the Hizaits of Christian warfare?” 


“COLD AND UNFRIENDLY NEUTRALITY." 

Iw the reeent debate upon the Alabama in the 
British Parliament John Bright, after speaking 
of the fourteen steamers that were building in En- 
gland for the rebels, described the attitude of 
Great Britain toward this eountry as ‘‘a cold and 
unfriendly neutrality.” Lord Palmerston, in clos- 
ing the debate, surpassed his customary insolence. 
He sneered at the cry against England as part of 
the ordinary “ politieal capital” of this country. 
He said that a nation which had set aside its own 
laws naturally supposed that other nations could 
do the same. And he spoke of this Government 
as ‘‘the Northern Union,” although he knows that 
the Union with which his own Government, of 
which he is the head, has treaties of amity and 
commerce is the United States, both North and 
South. The British residents in this country are 
accustomed to speak with the utmost bitterness 
and contempt of Mr. Seward’s tone toward En- 
gland as insolent. But all the insolence that can 
be found in all the speeches Mr. Seward ever 
made, or in all the dispatches he ever wrote, is 
surpassed by the haughty and intolerable tone of . 
this one speech of Palmerston’s. It was a cool, 
studied insult to a power at peace with Great” 
Britain ; and in its way it does as much mischief « 
as the pirates whom it excuses. 

But in replying te Mr. Bright Lord Palmerston 





i meant by neatly Yaoon contending ar 


Precisely so, Mr. Bright might have replied; 
that is just what I say. British neutrality is cold 
and unfriendly toward the belligerent with which 
we have treaties, and which is a recognized power 
in the world; and it is something very different 
toward the belligerent whose national existence we 
do not recognize, whose flag is unknown to us, with 
which we have no treaty, and which is not ac- 
knowledged by any nation in the world. And this 
is British neutrality! This is the neutrality which 
the Prime Minister of England calls ‘‘ honest and 
sincere”—the two most unfortunate words for the 
truth that the English language furnishes. 





FOREIGN WAR. 

Tux speech of the Postmaster-General at the 
first Sumter meeting in New York was interesting 
and important, as showing the probable view of our 
English relations held by the Cabinet. The sub- 
stance of his remarks was that England is so deep- 
ly interested in the success of the rebellion as to be 
about ready to take up arms for it; and that, under 
the present circumstances, we ought to avoid giv- 
ing her a pretext for war. He preferred therefore, 
he said, the plan of the New York merchants who 
sent food to Laneashire rather than General But- 
ler’s plan of non-intercourse. 

Certainly the feeling between the two countries 
is very inflammable; and, as we have elsewhere 
said, in making up the account with England, it is 
for this nation to decide how it may most wisely 
defend itself against the practical hostility of Great 
Britain. The complacent reiterations by British 
papers and politicians of their honest neutrality, 
are too ludicrously criticised by facts to require 
any other attention. But we are not to forget that 
prudence is often the highest heroism. We must 
not forget, either, that war between America and 
England would be a misfortune for mankind. We 
must remember that if John Bull swaggers and 
blusters, we have ourselves often done the same 
thing, and every honorable man will be very slew 
to counsel extreme measures until all others have 
clearly failed. 

But the danger of war is evident from the ener- 
mous stake of Great Britain in our civil contest. 
She is on trial quite as much as we, The victery 
of this Government is a blow to every 
power in Europe. It is the 
lar system more overwhel 





and loudly applaud. 
To secure the fulfillment of this wish Mr. Blair 


Such an impression upon the mind of that member 
















in this just war, as allies inured to the climate and ac- 
quainted with the country, be as legitimate on one side 


of the Cabinet, who is supposed to be most allied 


with Mr. Seward, added to our own knowledge of 
the spirit and acts of the British Government, 
should lead us to the utmost carefal preparation 
and consideration. No American citizen can really 
wish a war with England; but it is the duty of 
every one to contemplate the ehances; to act mod- 
erately and ealmly ; neither to fear war nor to pro- 
voke it; and to bear in mind that neither a wise 
man nor nation gives way to uftcontrollable passion. 





HARPER'S PIOTORIAL HISTORY OF THE GREAT 
REBELLION. 

Tue publication of this important work, which 
has been long announced, has at last commenced. 
The first two numbers are issued, and it will be 
regularly continued. The great resources of a 
great publishing house will be lavished upon it. 
The aeeuracy, the copiousness, the comprehensive- 
ness of its illustrations, including portraits of all 
the civil and military leaders, some of which, like 
that of General Scott, are the very finest speci- 
mens of wood-engraving, with the most effective 
sketches of places and events drawn upon the spot, 
and elaborate fac-similes of important documents, 
make it an invaluable pictorial gallery ; while the 
ability, the care, the patient research and laborious 
collation devoted to the preparation of the text, are 
the earnest of a complete and satisfactory chroni- 
cle 


Of course, a history of the rebellion written si- 
nultaneously with the events it records is of the 
ture of annals, except so far as it investigates 
philosophy of the war. Its chief merit must 
sought in the fidelity, and clearness, and pic- 

i id these. will be 








m1 al ment of the ‘ 
} fF Will be colored by his p t : 
tions. The issue now brought to the decision of 
the sword in this country is one that has been al- 
ready fiercely debated. The debate has extended 
through a generation. Every citizen during that 
has taken his side. He has regarded 


work properly where this discussion ends, 
Of the of the preliminary view 

contained in the number or Introduction to 

Harper's History, that the war sprang from the 


intrinsic aggressive nature of slavery, there can be 
no doubt whatever. Yet the author seems to us 
entirely unjust in his estimate of the scope and 
character of “‘Abolitionism.” It is as impossible 
to dispose of its significance in our history by call- 
ing the abolitionists impracticable fanatics as it 
was for Sydney Smith to withstand Methodism by 
ealling Methodists ranters. But while we differ 
upon this point it is all the’pleasanter to commend 
the sincerity, the gravity, the grouping and se- 
quence of events, the copious and exact detail, 
and the literary elegance, precision, and skill with 
which the story of the war opens in the second 
number. We can not well fancy a more welcome 
monthly visitor to the hundreds of thousands of 
patriotic firesides in the land than Harper's Pic- 
torial History of the Great Rebellion. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
Wawnren—aA fifer and drummer to beat time for the 





clasped ; I vowed to shield her from 
the wind, and from the world’s cold storm. She set her 
beauteous eyes on me; the tears did wildly flow ; and with 
her little lips she said, “ Confound you, let me go!"* 


A Taz or Won.—I elasped her tiny hand in mine; I 
her beauteous form ; 
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(o-morrow 
night, gentlemen. -crnprenth) LPG er oe 
An individual was arrested the other day while endesy- 
waen" 
ori Es rastenen, and was fast trying to get bio band 





in.” 
“Your horse seems to make up faces at having that 





in his mouth,” said a who saw Foote 
put Pipridie on bis horse after him. ‘Oh no,” 
‘cote, “ he don’t mind it a 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. 
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FIGHTING AT SUFFOLK. 
at Suffolk have had a brak time of it of late. 
have been pressing them closely, and an attack 
r lines has been looked for, from 
ys past. On 18th we made a demonstration which 
@ successful issue. General Peck telegraphs to Wash- 
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guns 
the Forty-fourth Alabama regiment. 
crossed in boats. The Eighty-ninth New York and 
the th © were the ” 
GENERAL FOSTER AT NEWBERN, 

General Foster has succeeded in passing the rebel block- 
ade in the steamer Escort, with the loss of the killed 
and several wounded. The Escort was riddled by at least 
forty shots. General Foster was joyfully received at New- 
His force in Washington, North Carolina, is still 


THE SIEGE OF WASHINGTON RAISED, 
The a have retreated from their position around 
the town 
Their 


Fy 


Washington, after a siege of three weeke. 
batteries on Tar River have been abandoned. Gen- 
eral Foster left Newbern on the 1&h for Washington, 
North © with a brigade from Hilton Head, to re- 
lieve his army, but it is not probable that he will require 
this reinforcement except to pursue the enemy. 
MOVEMENTS AT VICKSBURG, 

A dispatch from ‘ackson, Mississippi, to Richmond states 
that our forces have moved from Lake Providence to Vicks- 
burg and Grenada, The dispatch states that “a heavy 
trovement” commenced on Thursday, and thet a tire 
was observed on that night above Vicks! », Which was 
thought to proceed from the burning of the Union trans- 
ports. It is admitted, however, by the same authority, 
haat were in possession of New Carthage, below 


ls, ae 
_RUBMING THE BLOCKADE, 


On 16th seven and three transports of Ad. 
the rebel batteries at Vicksburg, 
got safely down between that and Port Hudson 


GENERAL BANKS AT WORK. 
ee eS ee ee ey eet 
by General Banks. The rebel forces of General Sibley 
have been completely hemmed in by the armies of Gener- 


als Grover, Emory, aud Wei(zel. 
abandoning his poeition 


on Fest was seetaes Sp Geant Take by act Soaps, 
seized 


A FIGHT IN AKKANSAS. 

The rebels made a determined attack on Fa ville, 
Arkansas, on 18th, with a force of three thousand men, but 
they were gallantly repulsed by eur troops, who only num- 
bered two thousand in all, and many of them were ua- 


i) in disorder. They were commanded General 
Cebell. Our forces were in charge of Colonel e 
THE FOOD QUESTION SOUTH, 

Jeffcrson Davis has iseued an address to the peopie of 
the Southern Confederacy, urging them to devote their 
agricultural labor to the production of food. He says that 
although the soldiers are on half rations of meat ie 
plenty of it in the Confederacy, but that a difficulty exists 
in its transportation, which is now about to be remedied. 

THE SHOOTING OF COLONEL KIMBALL. 

The pa; publish a letter from General Corcoran rel- 
ative to his shooting Lieutenant-Colonel Kimball. The 
General gives a full statemeft of the ooturrence, and al- 
leges that Lieutenant-Colonel Kimball was not on duty 
at the time, and was not justified in violently attempting 
to arrest the progress of his commandin 


that the attack made upon r 

he took an imperative necessity. 
WAR MEETING, 

day of 1861 was 

te maaner by a 


the greatest display witnessed in this city since the mem- 
orable 20th of April two years ago. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
THE REBEL LOAN, 
rebel n sustained a very heavy collapse in 
EB d on the 2d inst., in consequence suspension 
of J. B. Spence, of Liverpool. It was that Mr. 


Spence was the financial agent of Jeff Davis, and the loan 
was consequently quoted at from one and a half to twoand 
@ half discount. . 


THE ANGLO-REBEL FLEET, 


POLAND. 





MEXICO 


We have news of a defeat of the French army at Pue- 
bla, after a contest with the encmy, under Gen- 
eral Ortega. attack was meade on the 27th ult Tho 
previous news was up to the Ist inrt., to the effect that 
Fes'French then hela the outer works at Pasbla, bus i 
does not follow from this that they were not severely, re- 
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SUFFOLK, VIRGINIA.—[See Pace 286.] 
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THE PRESIDENT, GENERAL HOOKER, AND THEIR STAFFS AT A REVIEW IN THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC.—Fnom 4 Sxercn ny Mn. A. R, Wavp.—[See Pace 282.) 
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CHAPTER V. 


Mrs. Dopp knew her man (ladies are very 
apt to fathom their male acquaintance—too apt, 
Z think); and, to pin him to the only medical 
theme which interested her, seized the oppor- 
tunity while he was in actual contact with Julia’s 
wrist, and rapidly enumerated her symptoms, and 
also told him what Mr. Osmond had said about 
Hypercesthesia. 

‘*Goosr Greece!” barked Sampson, loud, 
clear, and sharp as an irritated watch-dog; but 
this one bow-wow vented, he was silent as 
abruptly. 

Mrs. Dodd smiled, and proceeded to Hyperee- 
mia, and thence to the Antiphlogistic Regimen. 

At that unhappy adjective, Sampson jumped 
up, cast away his putient’s hand, forgot her ex- 
sstence—she was but a charming individual— 
and galloped into his native region, Generalities. 

‘* Antiphlogistic! Mai—dear—mad’m, that 
one long fragmint of ass’s jaw has slain a million. 
Adapted to the weakness of human nature, 
which receives with rivirince ideas, however 
childish, that come draped in long-tailed and 
exotic words, that aasinine polysyllable has ric- 
onciled the modern mind to the chimeras of th’ 
ancients, and outbutchered the guillotine, the 
musket, and the sword: ay, and but for me 

Had barred the door 
For ciuturies more, 
on the great coming sceince, the sceince of heal- 
ing diseases instead of defining, and dividing 
‘em, and lengthening their names and their du- 
rashin, and shortening nothing but the pashint. 
Th’ antiphlogistic Therey is this: That Disease 
is fiery, and that any artificial exhaustion of vital 
force must cool the system, and reduce the mor- 
bid fire, called, in their donkey Latin, ‘flamma,’ 
and in their compound donkey Latin, ‘ inflam- 
mation,’ and, in their Goose Greece, ‘ phlogosis,’ 
‘phlegmon,’ ete. And accordingly th’ anti- 
phlogistie Practice is, to cool the sick man by 
bleeding him, and, when blid, either to rebleed 
him with a change of instrument, bites and stabs 
instid of gashes, or else to rake the blid, and 
then blister the blid and raked, and then push 
mercury till the teeth of* the blid, raked, and 
blistered, shake in their sockets, and to starve 
the blid, purged, salivated, blistered wretch from 
first to last. This is the Antiphlogistic system. 
It is seldom carried out entire, because the pa- 
shint at the first or second link in their rimedial 
chain, expires; or else gives such plain signs of 
sinking, that even these ass-ass-ins take fright, 
and try t’ undo their own work, not disease’s, by 
tonics an’ turtle, and stimulants; which things 
given at the right time instid of the wrong, given 
when the pashint was merely weakened by his 
disorder, and not enfeebled by their didly rime- 
dies, would have cut th’ ailment down in a few 
hours.” 

‘*Dear me!” said Mrs. Dodd; ‘‘and now, 
my good friend, with respect to my daughter—” 

‘*N’ list me!” clashed Sampson; ‘‘ye’re 
goen to fathom th’ antiphlogistics, since they 
still survive an’ slay in holes and corners like 
Barkton an d'ltly; I’ve driven the vamperes 
out o’ the cintresc’ civilisation. Begin with their 
coolers! Exhaustio. is not a cooler, it is a 
feverer, and they know ..: the way parrots know 


~ Seren ee Are 2 nee 








tory; and they re it ge Si ar 
thumping heart, an P hin 

blid by butchers in black, and bullocks blid by 
butchers in blue, it; and have record- 
ed this in all their books: , and bit, 
and starved, anc ied, and on. 
But mind ye, all their sham coolers are real 
weakeners they didn’t inventory Satin 


and his brimstin lake among their refrijrators), 
and this is the pits whence t’ aque their 
imbecility, and the sairvice I have rendered 


school, at a time it seemed imprignable.” — 

‘* Ah, this promises to-be very interesting,” 
sighed Mrs. Dodd; ‘‘and before you enter on so 
large a field, aps it would be as well to dis- 

se of a little matter which lies at my heart. 

ere is my poor daughter—” 

“Nussmer! A human Bean is in a con- 
stant state of flax and im: his Hp po 

articles move, change, disappear, and are re- 
ae his life is a round of exhaustion and re- 
pair, Of this’ fr, the brain is the sovereign 
ajint by night and day, and the blood the great 
living material; and digestible food th’ indis- 
pensible supply. And this balance of exhaustion 
and repair is too nice to tamper with; disn’t a 
single sleepless night, or dinnerless day, write 
some pallor on the face, and tell against the 
buddy? So does a single excessive perspiration, 
a trifling diary, or a cut finger, though it takes 
but half an ounce of blood out of the system. 
And what is the cause of that rare ivint—it 
occurs only to pashints that can’t afford docking 
—Dith from old age? Think ye the man really 
succumms under years, or is mowed down by 
Time? Nay, yon’s just Potry an Bosh. Na- 
shins have been thinned by the lancet, but niver 
by the scythe; and years are not forces, but mis- 
ures of evints. No, Centenarius decays ont et 
bekase his bodil’ expinditare on; and h 
bodil’ income lessens by failure of the reparative 
and reproductive forces. And now suppose bod- 
il’ exhaustion and repair were a mere matter of 
pecuniary, instid of vital,economy; what would 
you say to the steward, or re who, to 
balance your accounts and keep you. solyitit, 
should Fe every known channtl of aha 
with one hand, and with the other—stop the 
supplies? Yet this is how the Dockers for thir- 
ty cinturies have burned th’ human candle at 
both ends, yet wondered the light of life expired 
under their hands.” ; oe 

‘*It seems irrational. Then in my daughter’s 
case you would—” ; 

‘* Looksee! A pashint falls sick: What haps 
directly ? Why the balance is tro and ex- 
haustion exceeds repair. For proof, the 
buddy when Disease is fresh ! Soy 

And you will always find a loss of flesh. 


To put it economikly, and then you must under- 
stand it, been a housekeeper— 
Whativer the Disease, its form, or essence, 
Expinditure goes on, and income lessens. 

To this sick and therefore weak man, enter a 
Docker purblind with cinturies of Cant, Prici- 
dint, Blood, and Goose Greece; imagines him a 
fiery pervalid, though the common sense of man- 
kind, through its interpreter common language, 
pronounces him, what he is and looks, an ‘in- 
valid,’ gashes him with a lancet, spills out the 
great liquid material of all repair by the gallon, 
and fells this weak man, wounded aow, and pale, 
and fainting, with Dith stamped on his face, to 
th’ earth, like a bayoneted soldier or a slaugh- 
tered ox. If the weak man, wounded thus and 
weakened, survives, then the chartered Thugs 
who have drained him by the bung-hole, turn to 
and drain him by the spigot; they rake him, 
and then blister him, and then calomel him: 
and lest Nature should have the ghost of a 
chance to counter-balance these frightful out- 
goings, they keep strong meat and drink out of 
his system emptied by their stabs, bites, purges, 
mercury, and blisters; damdijjits! And that, 
Asia excipted, was profissional Midicine from 
Hippocrates to Sampsin; Antiphlogistic is but a 
modern name for an ass-ass- inating routine 
which has niver varied a hair since scholastic 
midicine, the silliest and didliest of all the hun- 
dred forms of Quackery, first rose—unlike Sce- 
ince, Art, Religion, and all true Sums—in the 
West ; to wound the sick ; to weaken the weak ; 
and mutilate the hurt; and—Tsix Manxinp!” 
. The voluble impugner of his own profession 
delivered these last two words in thunder so 
sudden and effective as to strike Julia’s work 
out of her hands. But here, as in Nature, a 
moment’s pause followed the thunder-clap; so 
Mrs. Dodd, who had long been patiently watch- 
ing her opportunity, smothered a shriek, and 
edged in a word: ‘This is irresistible; you 
have confuted every body; to their hearts’ con- 
tent: and now the question is, what course shall 
we substitute?” She meant, ‘‘in the great case, 
which occupies me.” But Sampson attachcd a 
nobler, wider, sense to her query. 

‘* What course? Why the great Chronothair- 
mal practice, based on the remittent and febrile 
character of all disease; above all, on 

The law of Perriodicity, a law 

Whence Midicine yet has wells of light to draw. 
By Remittency, I mean th’ ebb of Disease, by 
Perriodicity, th’ ebb and also the flow, the pa- 
roxysm and the remission. ‘These remit and 
recur, and keep time like the tides, not in ague 
and remittent fever only, as the Profission im- 
agines to this day, but in all diseases from a 
Scirrhus in the Pylorus t’ a toothache. And I 
discovered this, and the new to cure of 
all diseases it opens. Alone I did it: and what 








my reward? hooted, insulted, belied, and called 
a quack, by the banded school of profissional 
assassins, who, in their day hooted Harvey and 
Jinner, authors too of great discoveries, but dis- 
coveries narrow in their consequences compared 
with mine. TT’ appreciate Chronothairmalism, 
ye must begin at the beginning; so just answer 
me—What is Man?” 

At. this huge inquiry whirring up all in a 
moment, like a cock pheasant in a wood, Mrs. 
Dodd sank back in her chair despondent. See- 
ing her hors de combat, Sampson turned to Julia 
and demanded, twice as loud, ‘‘Wuat 1s Man?” 
Julia opened two violet cyes at him, and then 
looked at her mother for a hint how to proceed. 

** How can that child answer such a ques- 
tion?” sighed Mrs. Dodd. ‘Let us return to 
the point.” 

‘*T have never strayed an inch from it. It’s 
— Young Physic. 


0, ; it is dBout a young lady. 
Universal ne! what have I to do with 
that ?” 


“‘Now this is the way with them all,” cried 
Sampson, furious; ‘‘there lowed John Bull. 
The men and women of this benighted nashin 
have an ear for any thing; provided it matters 
nothing: Talk Jology, Conchology, Entomolo- 
gy, Theology, Meteorology, Astronomy, Deuter- 
onomy, Botheronomy, or Boshology, and one is 
listened to with riverence, because these are all 
far-off things in fogs; but at a word about the 
great, near, useful art of Healing, y’ all stop 

our ears; for why; your life and dailianourly 
Loootiens depend on it. But ‘no,’ sis John 
Bull, the knowledge of our own buddies, and 
how to save our own Bakin, Beef I mean, day 
HA day from disease and chartered ass-ass-ins, 
that may interest the thinkers in Saturn, but 
what the deevil is it t' us? talk t’ us of the hiv'n- 
ly buddies, not of our own. Babble o’ comets 
an’ meteors an’ Etherial nibule (never mind the 
nibulz in our own skulls), Discourse t’ us of 
Predistinashin, Spitzbairgen sea-weed, the last 
novel, the siventh vile; of Chrischinising the 
Patagonians on condition they are not to come 
and Chrischinise the Whitechapelians; of 
the letter to the Times from, the tinker wrecked 
at Timbuetoo; and the dear Professgr’s lecture 
on the probabeelity of snail-shells in the back- 
yard of the moon! but don’t ask us to know 
ourselves !—lijits !!’”” 

The eloquent speaker, depressed by the per- 
versity of Englishmen in giving their minds to 
every part of creation but their bodies, sutiered 
a momentary loss of energy; then Mrs. Dodd, 
who had long been watching lynx-like, glided in. 
“Let us compound. . Yoy are for curing all the 
world, Bginning with Nobody. My ambition 
is to cure my girl, and leave mankind in * 
Now if you will begin with my gis, L-will sub- 
mit to rectify the universe in its;proper turn. 
Any time will do to set the human race right ; 
you own it is in no t: but my child’s case 
presses; so do pray cure her for me.” 

**Mai—dear—mad’m;. cure her! How on 
airth am I to do that?” 

** At least tell me what her Indisposition is.” 

“Oh! What, didn’t I tell you? Well, there’s 
n the matter with her.” 


At receiving this cavalier reply for the reward 
of all her patienge, Dodd was so hurt, and 
so nearly angry, that she rose with dignity from 
her seat, with her cheek actually pink, and the 
water in her eyes, Sampson saw she was ruffled, 
and appealed to Julia of all people. ‘There 
now, Miss Julee,” said he, ruefully ; ‘‘she is ina 
rage because I won’t humbugher. Poplus voolt 
decipee. I tell you, ma’am, it is not a midical 
case; give me disease andI'll cure’t. Stop, I'll 
tell ye what do; let her take and swallow the 
Barkton Docks’ prescriptions, and Butcher Best's, 
and canting Kinyon’s, and after those four tink- 
ers there'll be plenty holes to mend; then send 
for me! 








Ve 





Here was irony. Mrs. Dodd retorted by 
finesse ; she turned on him with a sugared smile 
and said: ‘‘ Never mind doctors and patients ; it 
is so long since we met ; I do hope you will waive 
ceremony, and dine with me en ami.” 

He accepted with pleasure; but must return 
to his inn first and get rid of his dirty boots, and 
pashints. And with this he whipped ont hig 
watch, and saw that, dealing with universal 
medicine, he had disappointed more than one 
sick individual; so shot out as hard as he had 
shot in, and left the ladies looking at one ancth- 
er after the phenomenon. 

‘* Well!” said Julia, with a world of meaning. 

“*Yes, dear,” replied Mrs. Dodd, “he is a 
little eccentric. I think I will request them to 
make some addition to the dinner.” 

““No, mamma, if you please, not to put me 

off so transparently; tell me first the reason you 
did not ring the bell, and bid the servant con- 
duct that man to the door, very, very early in 
the conference? If I had interrupted, and 
shouted, and behaved so, you would have packed 
me off to bed, or somewhere, directly.” 
ae say ‘packed,’ love. Dismissed me to 
d.” 
‘¢ Ah!” cried Julia, ‘‘ you are yourself again: 
that privileged person is gone, and we must all 
mind our P’s and Q’s once more. ‘This is more 
than natural. You would not lay down your 
character for a single person, to take it up again 
the moment he was gone—without a reason. 
Here is some mystery.” Then she clasped her 
hands, and raised them to Heaven, just like the 
best statues; ‘‘my own mother has a secret; 
a secret from her Julia. Well, I deserve it.” 
This acknowledgment slipped out through speak- 
ing too fast, and was no sooner uttered than 
this statuesque Hebe hung her head most pro- 
saically, and looked as if she could bite her 
tongue off.” 

Mrs. Dodd, with an air of nonchalance, re- 
plied to the effect that Dr. Sampson was not her 
offspring; and so she was not bound to correct 
his eccentricities. ‘‘ And I suppose,” said she, 
lazily, ‘‘we must accept these extraordinary 
people as we find them; and it is time to dress 
for dinner.” 

That day her hospitable board was spread 
overatrap. Blessed with an oracle irrelevant- 
ly fluent, and dumb to the point, she had asked 
him to dinner with maternal address. He could 
not be on his guard eternally ; sooner or later, 
through inadvertence, or in a moment of con- 
vivial recklessness, or in a parenthesis of some 
grand Generality, he would cure her child; or, 
perhaps, at his rate of talking, would wear out 
all his idle themes, down to the very ‘‘ well-be- 
ing of mankind ;” and then Julia’s mysterious 
indisposition would come on the blank tapis. 
With these secret hopes she presided at the feast, 
all grace and gentle amity. Julia, too, sat down 
with a little design, but a very different one, viz. 
of being very chilly company, for she disliked 
this new acquaintance cordially, and hated the 
science of medicine. 

The unconscious Object chatted away with 
both, and cut their replies very short, and did 
strange things; sent away Julia’s chicken, re- 

dless of her scorn, and prescribed mutton: 
called for Champagne and made her drink it, 
and pout; and thus excited Mrs. Dodd’s hopes 
that he was attending to the case by degrees. 

But, after dinner, Julia, to cscape medicine 
universal, and particular, turned to her mother, 
and.dilated on the teachery of her literary 

ideg»the Criticaster. ‘‘It suid ‘Odds and 
Ends’ was a good novel to read by the sca-side. 
So I thought ‘then ch, how dificicnt it must be 
from most books, if you can sit by ihe glorious 
sea and even look at it.’ Sol sent for it direct- 
ly, and, would you believe, it was ca iguoble 
thing; all flirtation and curates. ‘Lhe sea, in- 
decd! A pond would de fitter to read it by; 
and one with a good many geese cn.” 

‘* Was ever such simplicity ?” suid Mrs. Dodd. 
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. “ Why, my dear, that phrase about the sea does 

not mean any thing. I shall have you believing 
that seca ale’ ant . novelist, can ‘wither 
fashionable folly,’ and that ‘a painful incident’ 
to one shopkeeper has ‘ thrown a p cab over a 
whole market-town, and so on. Nowadays ev- 
ery third phrase is of this character ; a starling’s 
note. Once, it appears, there was an age of 
gold, and then came one of iron, and then of 
brass. All these are gone, and the age of ‘jar- 
gon’ has succeeded.” 

She sighed, and Sampson took a “‘ tremendous 
header” off the sea-side novel into the sea of fic- 
tion. He rechristened that joyous art Feckshin, 
and lashed its living professors. ‘You devour 
their three volumes greedily,” said he, ‘but 
after your meal you feel as empty as a drrum; 
there is no leading idea in ’um; now, there al- 
ways is in Molitre: and he comprehended the 
midicine of his age. But what fundamental 
truth d’our novelists iver convey? All they can 
do is pile incidents. Their customers dictate 
th’ article: unideaed melodrams for unideaed 
girls. The writers and their feckshins belong 
to one species, and that’s ‘the non-vertebrated 
animals ;’ and their midicine is Bosh; why they 
bleed still for falls and fevers; and niver men- 
tion vital chronometry. Then they don’t look 
straight at Nature, but see with their ears, and 
repeat one another twelve deep. Now, listen 
me! there are the cracters for an ‘ideaed feck- 
shin’ in Barkington, and I'd write it, too, only 
I haven’t time, ye know.” 

At this, Julia, forgetting her resolution, broke 
out, ‘‘Romantic characters in Barkington? 
Who? who?” 

**Who should they be, but my pashints? Ay, 
ye may lauch, Miss Julee, but wait till ye see 
them.” He was then seized with a fit of candor, 
and admitted that some, even of his pashints, 
were colorless ; indeed, not to mince the matter, 
six or seven of that sacred band were nullity in 
person. ‘‘I can compare the beggars to no- 
thing,” said he, ‘‘but the globules of the Do- 
Nothings ; dee——d insipid, and nothing in ’em. 
But the others make up. Man alive, I’ve got 
‘a rosy cheeked miser,’ and an ‘ill-used attor- 
ney,’ and an ‘honest Screw,’ he is a gardener, 
with a hid like a cart-horse.” 

‘Mamma! mamma! that is Mr. Maxley,” 
cried Julia, clapping her hands, and thawing in 
her own despite. 

‘‘Then there’s my virgin martyr, and my 
puppy ; they are brother and sister ; and there’s 
their father, but he is an impenetrable dog— 
won’t unbosom. Howiver, he sairves to draw 
—_ for the — two, and so keep ’em goen. 

'y-the-by, you know my puppy.” 

“We i not that ain De we know Dr. 
Sampson’s puppy, love?” inquired Mrs. Dodd, 
rather languidly. 

‘‘Mamma! —I—I—know no one of that 
name.” 

“‘Don’t tell me! Why it was he sent me 
here: told me where lived, and I was to 
make haste, for Miss id was ill: it is 
young Hardie, the banker’s son, you know.” 

Mrs. Dodd said, pan os with a 

slight touch of irony, ly they were 
hen. 4 mueh flattered by the interest Mr. Alfred 
Hardie had shown; especially as her daughter 
had never exchanged ten words with him. Julia 
colored at this statement, the accuracy of which 
she had good reason to doubt; and the poor 
girl felt as if an icicle swiftly along her 
back. And then, for the first time in her life, 
she thought her mother hardly gracious; and 
she wanted to say she was obliged to Mr. Alfred 
Hardie, but dared not, and despised herself for 
not daring. Her composure was further attacked 
by Mrs. Dodd looking full at her, and saying, 
interrogatively, ‘‘ I! wonder how that young gen- 
tleman could know about your being ill ?” 

At this Julia eyed her plate very pose 
and murmured, “I believe it is all over 
town: and seriously too, so Mrs. Maxley says; 
for she tells me that, in Barki n, if more than 
one doctor is sent for, that ill for the pa- 


tient.” 
‘‘ Deevelich ill,” cried Sampson, heartily : 
* like a of 
Bios tts Pas igs cm 

Julia looked him in the face, and coldly ig- 
nored this rsion of Mrs. Maxley’s meaning ; 
and Mrs. d returned pertinaciously to the 

topic. ‘Mr. Alfred Hardie interests 
me: he was good to Edward. I am curious to 
know why you call him a puppy & ! 

«¢ Only because he is one, ma’am. And that is 
no reason at all with ‘the Six.’ He is a juveneel 
pidant, and a puppy, and contradicts ivery new 
truth, bekase it isn’t in Aristotle and th’ Eton 

; and he’s such a chatter-box, ye can’t 
get in a word idgeways; and he and his sister 
—that’s my virgin martyr—are a farce. He 

sneerin’ at her relijjin, and that puts her 
in such a rage, she thritens ‘t’ intercede for him 
at the Throne.’” : 

«¢ Jargon,” sighed Mrs. Dodd, and just shrug- 
ged her lovely shoulders. ‘‘ We breathe it—we 
float in an atmosphere of it. My love?” And 
she floated out of the room, and Julia floated 


after. 

“ You look flushed, love,” was Mrs. Dodd’s 
first word in SS “Lie on the 
sofa a minute, and compose yourself. 2S 

eeiaeh aoe grog and sipped it, meditating 
on the gullibility of man in matters medical. 


Julia colored af this broad hint, drew herself 
up, and lighted a bed-candle. She went to Mrs. 
Dodd, kissed her, and whispered in her ear, val 
hate him!” and, as she retired, her whole ele- 
gant person launched lady-like defiance ; under 
which brave exterior no little uneasiness was 


* Garth. 








hidden. ‘O, what will become of me!” thought 
she, ‘‘ if he has gone and told him about Henley.” 


‘* Let’s see the prescriptions, ma’am,” said Dr. 
Sampson. 

Delighted at this concession, Mrs. Dodd took 
them out of her desk and spread them earnestly. 
He ran his eye over them, and pointed out that 
the mucous membrane man and the nerve man 
had prescribed the same medicine, on irrecon- 
cilable grounds; and a medicine, moreover, 
whose effect on the nerves was nil, and on the 
mucous membrane was not to soothe it, but plow 
it and harrow it; ‘‘and did not that open her 
eyes?” He then reminded her that all these 
doctors in consultation would have contrived to 
agree. ‘‘ But you,”’ said he, ‘‘ have baffled the 
collusive swindle by which Dox arrived at a 
sham uniformity—honest uniformity can never 
exist till scientific principles obtain.” Then, 
with a sudden start, he compared her to Dan- 
iel. He was very fond of comparisons. ‘‘Danle,” 
said he, ‘‘ questioned those two elderly blaggrds 
apart, and thin they couldn’t agree in a lie, ye 
know, all for want of a ‘consultashin.’ So says 
you, ‘ Well done, Danle, my lad.’” . 

“* My dear friend, I am not so familiar—with 
giants—as you do me the honor to imagine.” 

‘*Whist! Whist! and you said, ‘I'll do a bit 
o’ Danle.’” 

‘*Oh, quelle horreur!” cried Mrs. Dodd, in 
unfeigned disgust. 

**Listme! All four, been Danled, told y’ a 
different lie; and disn’t that open your eyes? 
Sceince, indeed! Put an easy question t’ any 
real sceince ; will it sing ye four songs as wide 
apart as the four winds of Hiven? Take a 
pashint and his case to four lawyers, the most 
abused of all Sceince’s sons ; will they fling him 
four impident guesses a thousand miles wide of 
each other; and ten thousand from the truth?” 

Mrs. Dodd seemed dazzled by this observa- 
tion, and bowed her head in reluctant assent. 

**Ye begin to sce through ’em? Now then, 
post nubila Phebus: that is not donkey Latin, 
ma’am, but the real article, and means, ‘ After 
four muddlehids see one Sampsin work.’ To 
begin, is the pashint in love?” 

The doctor put this query in just the same 
tone in which they inquire, ‘‘any expectora- 
tion?” But Mrs. Dodd, in reply, was less dry 
and business-like. She started and looked 
aghast. This possibility had once, for a mo- 
ment, occurred to her, but only to be rejected, 
the evidence being all against it. 

‘In love?” said she, ‘*That child, and I 
not know it!” 

He said he had never supposed that. “But 
I thought I'd just ask ye; because she has no 
bodily ailment, and the paassions are all coun- 
terfeit diseases; they are connected, like all dis- 
eases, with cerebral instability, have their heats 
and chills, like all diseases, and their paroxysms 
and remissions, like all diseases. Nlistme! You 
have detected the sighs of a slight cerebral in- 
stability ; I have ascertained th’ absence of all 
physical cause; then why make this healthy pa- 
shint’s buddy a test-tube for poisons? Sover- 
eign drugs (I deal with no other, I leave the 
nullities to the noodles) are either counterpois- 
ons, or poisons, and here there is nothing to 
counterpoison at prisent. So I’m for caushin, 
and working on the safe side th’ hidge, and 
that’s the mintal; till we are less in the dark. 

ind ye, young women at her age are kittle 
cattle ; they have gusts o’ this, and gusts o’ that, 
th’ unreasonable imps. D’ye see these two pieces 
pasteboard? They are tickets for a ball, 

In Barkton town-hall.” 

*¢ Yes, of course I see them,” said Mrs. Dodd, 
dolefully. 

‘¢ Well, I prescribe em. And when they have 
been taken, ; 

And the pashint well shaken, 

perhaps we shall see whether we are on the right 
system: and if so, we'll dose her with youthful 
soceity in a more irrashinal forrm; conversa- 
ziones, cookeyshines, et citera. And if we find 
ourselyes on the wrong tack, why then we'll hark 
back. 


So mysterious are the operations of the human 
mind, that, when we have exploded in verse 
meritorious as the above, we lapse into triumph 
instead of penitence. Not that doggrel mects 
with reverence here below—the statues to it are 
few, and not in marble, but in the material it- 
selfé—but then an impromptu! A moment ago, 
our Posy was not: and nowis. With the 
if not the brilliancy, of lightning, we have 
a handful to the intellectual dust-heap of an op- 
pressed nation. From this bad eminence Samp- 
son then looked down aw and saw 
Mrs. Dodd’s face as long as his arm. She was 
one that held current opinions; and the world 
does not believe P: can sing the Practical; 
verse and useful ee Bs 
bles; and though Doggrel is not Poetry, yet it 


fashion. ‘Oh, I see, ma’am,” cried he. ‘Cure 
is not welcome unless it comes in the form con- 


er fragment : 


R. Die Mercur. circa x. hor: vespert: 
eat in musca ad Proetorium, 
Saltet cum xiii canicul: 


pa Dom: reddita, 
6 saatudins Gonmieh of pune 





He handed this with a sort of spiteful twinkle 
to Mrs. Dodd, and her countenance lightened 
again. Her sex will generally compound with 
whoever can give as well as take. Now she had 
extracted a real, grave, prescription, she acqui- 
esced in the ball, though not a county one; ‘‘to 
satisfy your whim, my good kind friend, to whom 
I owe so much.” 


Sampson called on his way back to town, and, 
in course of conversation, praised Nature for her 
beautiful instincts, one of which, he said, had 
inspired Miss Julee, at a credulous age, not to 
swallow “ the didly drastics o’ the tinkerin dox.” 

Mrs. Dodd smiled, and requested permission 
to contradict him; her daughter had taken the 
several prescriptions. 

Sampson inquired brusquely if she took him 
for a fool. 

She replied calmly: ‘‘No; for a very clever, 
but rather opinionated personage.” 

‘‘Opininated? So is ivery man who-has 
grounds for his opinin. D’ye think, because 
Dockers Short, an’ Bist, an’ Kinyon, an’ Cuckoo, 
an’ Jackdaw, an’ Starling, an’ Co., don’t know 
the dire effecks of calomel an’ drastics on the 
buddy, I don’t know’t? Her eye, her tongue, 
her skin, her voice, her elastic walk, all tell me 
she has not been robbed of her vital resources. 
Why, if she had taken that genteel old thief 
Short’s rimidies alone, the girl’s gums would be 
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” And herself at Dith's door.” 

Mrs. Dodd was amused. ‘Julia, this is so 
like the gentlemen ; they are in love with Argu- 
ment. They go on till they reason themselves 
out of their m. Why beat about the bush ; 
when there she sits ?” 

‘* What, go t’ a wumman for the truth, when 
I can go t’ infallible Inference ?” 

“*You may always go to my David's daughter 
for the truth,” said Mrs. Dodd, with dignity. 
She then looked the inquiry; and Julia replied 
to her look as follows: first, she colored very 
high; then, she hid her face in both her hands ; 
then, rose and turning her neck swiftly, darted 
a glance of fiery indignation and bitter reproach 
on Dr. Meddiesome, and left the apartment 
mighty stag-like. 

“ Maircy on us!” cried Sampson. ‘‘ Did ye 
see that, ma’am? Yon’s just a bonny basilis 
Another such thunder-bolt as she dispinsed, and 
yell be ringing for the maid to sweep up the 
good physician's ashes.” 

Julia did not return till the good physician 
was gone back to London. Then she came in 
with a rush, and, demonstrative toad, embraced 
Mrs. Dodd’s knees, and owned she had culti- 
vated her geraniums with all those medicines, 
liquid and solid; and only one geranium had 
died of them. 


There is a fascinating age, when an intelligent 
virgin is said to fluctuate between childhood and 
womanhood. Let me add that these seeming 
fluctuations depend much on the company she is 
in; the budding virgin is princess of chame- 
leons: and, to confine ourselves to her two most 
piquant contrasts, by her mother’s side she is 
always more or less childlike: but, let a nice 
young fellow engage her apart, and, hey presto! 
she shall be every inch a woman; perhaps at no 
period of her life are the purely mental charac- 
teristics of her sex so supreme in her: so her 
type, the rose-bud, excels in essence of rosehood 
the rose itself. 

My reader has seen Julia Dodd play both 
parts; but it is her child’s face she has now been 
turning for several ; so it may be prudent 
to remind him she has shone on Alfred Hardie 
in but one light; a young, but Juno- wo- 
man. Had she shown ‘‘my puppy” her 
her; he had 


he had seen her beauty 
in Go St ee oo feeling 
than admiration ; but in the t he came 


the time draw near, when he should be 
four mouths in the same town with his enchant- 
ress. one did not trouble the doctors; he 





and sad misgivings; for one thing he was not a 
woman, a being tied to that stake, Suspense, 
and compelled to wait, and wait, for others’ ac. 
tions. As the inveterate Sampson would say : 

He had the luck to be a 

So, like a rat withont a tail, 

Could do, could do, could do, 
Meantime, life’s path seemed paved with roses, 
and himself to march it in eternal sunshine, 
buoyed by perfumed wings. 

He came to Barkington to try for the lovely 

rize. Then first he had to come down from 
ove’s sky, and realize how hard it is here below 
to court a young lady—who is guarded by a 
mother — without an introduction in the usual 
form. The obvious course was to call on Ed- 
ward. Having from him so lately he 
forced himself to wait a few days, and then set 
out for Albion Villa. 

As he went along, he arranged the coming 
dialogue for all the parties; Edward was to in- 
troduce him, Mrs. Dodd to recognize his friend- 
ship for her son, he was to say he was the gainer 
by it; Julia, silent at first, was to hazard a timid 
observation, and he to answer gracefully, and 
draw her out, and find how he stood in her 
opinion. The sprightly affair should end by his 
inviting Edward to dinner. That should lead te 
their inviting him in turn, and then he should 
get a word with Julia, and find out what houses 
she visited, and get introduced to their proprie- 
tors; arrived at this point, his mind went over 
hedge and ditch faster than my poor pen can 
follow. As the crow flies, so flew he, aad had 
reached the church-porch under a rain of nose- 
gays with Julia—in imagination—by then he 
arrived at Albion Villa in the body. Yet he 
knocked timidly; his heart beat almost as hard 
as his hand, 

Sarah, the black-eyed house-maid, ‘‘ answered 
the door.” 





THE BOMBARDMENT OF FORT 
SUMTER. 

On. page 285 we publish an illustration of the 
BoMBARDMENT OF Fort SumTER by the iron- 
clads under Admiral Du Pont, on 7th April, and 
on page 276 an illustration of the SusxinG oF THE 
“ Kzoxuk” on the following morning. We gave 
in our last number an account of the affair, but 
will make room here for an extract from the graph- 
ic letter of the Times dent. After describ- 
ing how the Jronsides was disabled by the current, 
he adds: 


number being at the mouth of the harbor, between Cum- 

ming’s Point and Sullivan's Island, and 

east and eastern face of Fort Sumter, at of from 

six hundred toa thousand yerds. While the maneuvres 
indicated in these paragraphs —E \ you 


rapidly 
must not suppose the enemy is inactive. powerful 
work on 


on os = hter such as 82 or 42 
w ordinary armament of forts, but 
Toahe very heaviest ealiien—the mT pe 


others) of the largest calibre made. 

There was something almost pathetic in the spectacle 
crushing, weigh cf thane aoe of Soted against 
them the terrific force of modern ant vith 
such of powder as were never dreamed of in 


While the is receiving the fire from the 
wit inthe mena tn are the ionciae dlng tn re 
a given to Aisregard the movements 


pact; andto thei ern nao covitng te 
exclamation ef Neison a » **Bee ing- 
wood, that noble fellow, c: Ties his ship into the fight!” 


of all they 
The rebels came down to the beach in crowds 
and watched the operation. They were only five 
hundred yards’ distance, 'but did not open fire on our 
people, and were not molested by the gun-boats. 
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REVIEW OF THE ARMY OF THE 
POTOMAC. 


Ow 9th April the President reviewed the Army 
of the Potomac on the bank of the Rappahannock, 
where they have been so long encamped. We pub. 
lish on pages 277, 280, and 281, two illustrations 
of the scene from sketches by Mr. A. R. Waud. 
The following account, from the Herald correspond- 
ence, will be read with interest: 

The event of the season came off yesterday. Thegrand 
review, which the army has for days been looking forward 
to, and in which rival regiments were to.vie with each 
other for distinction, has passed, and with it the ‘* pomp” 
of war. The “glorious cirenmstance” awaits us, in our 
weary marches and days of toil yet to come; in the future 
apparently uninviting, but anticipated with dazzling vis- 
fons. Great preparations had been made for the display, 
and for several days a large force was employed, with 
axes, picks, and shovels, leveiing the fields. Ditches were 
filled, stumps and bushes removed, ridges cut down, and 
quagmires drained, until the Fitzhugh estate wore the ap- 


, pearance of a race track. Tal) stakes, bearing the designs 


of the badges of the several corps, were planted in the 
positions to be occupied by the respective commands, and 
as the troops marched out upoa the field the divisions 
wheeled into line as if by instinct, with no confusion, no 
noise, save the music of the bands, the tramp of the regi- 
ments, and the few brief orders of the officers. 

Hours slipped by, and the dark blue masses on the 
plateau grew iarger, the banners more numerous, the rat- 
tle ef drums more bewildering. The artillery came out, 
and the great guns that thundered at the heights of Fred- 
ericksburg pointed their muzsles over toward the white 
vents in the hollows, and the little rifle cannon drew up 
by them briskly, as if proud of the work they did before 
Richmond, at Antietam, aud over the pontoons down by 
the river. The columns were ail in line, the men waited 
and grew impatient, and the battery horses, to amuse 
themselves im the cold, kicked each other's shins, and 
fiercely switched imaginary flies, and still the cortége did 
not appear. The wind swept across the open country, 
stinging the fingers of the soldiers, playing mad pranks 
with caps, tugging at the flags upon the tall bending staffs, 
as if impatient at the delay, and the troops began to fall 
out one by ene to stir themselves into warmth, when sud- 
denly a volume of smoke burst up from the right, followed 
by another, ard then a2other, while the sullen boom of the 
guns rolled across to the left, and announced the com- 
menecement of the drama. The cavalcade was 
The President, mounted upon a large bay, took the lead, 
followed by a brilliant throng of generals, colonels, and ef- 
floors of lesser rank, while the lancers, with their flutter- 
ing pennants, and a treop of orderlies, galloped after. Mrs. 
Lincoln, accompanied by the Attorney-General and Cap- 


viewed the display from an eminenee; but Master 

with characteristic enterprise, booted and spurred, rode 
bravely at the side of the President, followed by his dash- 
ing little orderly. And hereby hangs a tale. When the 
war broke out s smocth-faced lad came down with the 
troops from Burlington, New Jersey, and with the rest went 
into the fights. General Kearney noticed him, and made 
him his bugier, and all through the struggles on the Pen- 
‘nsula kept him at the front of the division. General 
Kearney fell, but the bugle? remained, and, under the 
new commander, thrived as before. Now he trumpets for 
General Sickles at the head of the corps, and sports his 
sword-belt and broad sergeant’s stripes with the air of a 
veteran. A favorite among the officers, his lot is far from 


is hinted by his friends: Yesterday he accompanied Mas- 
ter Lincoln as inseparably as his shadow, and after the re- 
view initiated him into the science of managing the lance. 
The boys are fast friends, and ramble around together 
like brethers. Will their future histories be ever con- 
nected ? 

The artillery were quickly reviewed and passed off the 
field, whem the President turned his attention to the in- 
fantry. The troops were drawn up in columns of divisions, 
and as the cortége rode down the front the banners dipped 
gracefully, the bands burst out with 4 Hail to the Chief,” 
and the bugles sounded their flourish of greeting. The 
corps were reviewed separately, though sil upon the same 
field, and while one was saluting and being saluted the 
others rested upon their arms, while the rear ranks some- 
times fell out and daneed fantastic jigs in the cold te the 
rattle of the drums in the distance. Guards were stationed 


moved from point to point superintending the mevements 
of the treops, and here and there, by an order, easing the 
frietion of the huge machina. From a knoll above the 
field the view was magnificent. Out upon a little swell of 
upland were erowded the President, the generals, and the 
staff, and over all the plain stretehed the columns of the 
army. In the distance were the camps, the river, the 
spires of Fredericksburg, and the frowning batteries be- 
yond; behind us, miles of mnd-walled villages, long white- 
topped baggage wagons and eannonoen thehills, Now and 
then the sun came out and lighted up the field with flashes 
that seemed almost supernetural. Then we caught glimpses 
of glorious things, visions of splendor, that vanished and 
seemed as a mirage. Hew the sunbeams danced on the 
rifles and beyouets, and lingered in the foids of the ban- 
ners, will never be forgotten; how the shadows drifted 
over the plain and melted away with the music very few 
will faii to remember. Steadily the tide of veterans surged 
onward. The front was lost i» the winding valleys leading 
to the quiet camps, and the rear still rested impatiently on 
the knell; while the columas one by one continued to 
swing off from the latter, wind round before the President, 
and lose themselves in the distance. The afternoon wore 
on, and the regiments, like waves at sea, swept after each 
other as regularly as before, the drums kept up their furi- 
ous rattle, and the sunbeams, playing hide and seek, lost 
themselves ameng the soldiery; spectators grew tired of 
the ceaseless tramp, the bugies and flutter of banners, and 
gelloped home to their camps, and the President sat weari- 
ly upos his waiting for the review te be ended. 

At length last regiment eame up, dipped its eolors 
and hammered its drums, vanished over the hill, and the 
cortége of generals and orderlies eantered leisurely back to 
head-quariers. 

Notwithstanding the order directing the ladies in eamp 
to change their base, grea; numbers of them remained, 
and in prenpetireye pret en ee Now 
and _uen we eaught glimpses of crinoline and in the 
ambulances, and occasionally some fair equestrian dashed 
along the plain te the admiration of young officers and the 
eavy of their less fortunate sisters. Artists were seattered 
about, pencil and pert-folio in hand, sketching the beauties 
of the seone ; newly-fledged poets sought of the 
muses and from the classic canteen, and the knights of the 
quili pisyed round the edges of the eddy, here and there 
darting in to waylay an acquaintance or renew their assur- 
ances with a friend. 

‘The appearance of the treops was remarkably good. In- 
dood, that they should look so well only forty-eight heurs 
after the most terrib'e storm of the season is a wonder, and 





excited no little comment on the part of spectators. Uni 
forms were clean, arme bright as new, equipments in splen- 
did condition. Every thing was in the finest style, and 
our Chief Magistrate could not but have felt a thrill of 
pride as he looked over the sea of bayenets, the blue coats, 
and the determined faces. 





ONE OF THREE. 


“You!” 

The little word should bristle round with ex- 
clamation points of scorn, and sarcasm, and won- 
der to sound as it fell from the lips of my sisters. 
And yet I had said little to provoke contempt. 
They had been talking, as girls will, about mar- 
riage: telling what their husbands must be—young, 
of course; handsome, of course; above all, rich, of 
course—and I had only said that if J ever married 
I should not care so mueh about my husband's be- 
ing young, or errich. Those things were 
good and pleasant, but I could do without them— 
what I should like would be te have him a hero; so 
strong, and fearless, and brave that I should know 
his courage and strength would never fail me, let 
fate tax them ever so much. 

I had forgotten myself and my customary posi- 
tion in the household when I said this; but the 
looks and ‘ones of my sisters recalled my wander- 
ing thoughts, and I subsided into painful blushes 
and embarrassed silence. Long sentences «2uld 
not have revealed more fully how utterly a surd 
in their eyes was the idea of my ever choosing or 
rejecting a husband than did that scornful “ You!” 

I could never understand why they did not like 
me. I was neither the oldest nor the youngest. One 
would have thought that to one or other of them 
I should have been the chosen friend, but neither 
fraternized with me. Edith, my magnificent elder 
sister, passed me haughtily by, and made friends 
instead with Mabel, who was by four years her 
junior. I suppose it was because I was not of 
their kind. They looked as my mother had done 
when she won my father’s heart—regal blondes al- 
ready, though Mabel was only fifteen. Tall and 
lithe, with the slender hands and feet, the small, 
proudly poised head, and classic face tinct with 
scorn, which had been the characteristics of the 
beautiful Lindsays for many a generation. 

I, on the other hand, was my father’s child—all 
Hunter.. My figure was short and a little stout. 
My face was kindly, but dark andirregular. My 
hands and feet were not delicate, and I had—they 
were always telling me so—no pride, no style, no 
air. My mother, even, beyond the tender instinct 
of motherhood, which would have made her care 
for me in sickness, or weep for me if I had died, had 
no especial fondness for me. I have noticed that 
very handsome women seldom do have for daugh- 
ters who in nowise inherit their own charms. My 
father should have stood by me, for I was a femi- 
nine likeness of himself, but he too swam with the 
current. He adored my mother, and loved with 
most tenderness those of his children who were 
most like her. 

I ought, knowing all this, to have been very 
miserable; but I certainly was not. To be sure 
my heart was hungry. I longed with a silent pain 
to be dear, very dear, to some one in the world. 
It was hard to feel, as I often did, that if I died or 
went away it would make no especial difference to 
any one—there would be no one to miss me. Sol 
just tried not to think of it; and with competence 
and health, buoyant animal spirits and a clear con- 
science, there is a great deal of joy in life which a 
young creature of seventeen, who is not morbid or 
sullen, can not fail of finding. 

I was a little humiliated sometimes, as I had 
been just now, at some new proof of the slight esti- 
mation in which I was held; but on the whole I 
think I was not less happy or less cheerful than my 
sisters. 


Just as they were sneering at me, with that quiet, 
lady-like contempt which expresses itself in look 


ments of a hero deep down in his nature, gay and |- 
surface. 


careless as it was on the I remembered 
childish perils in which his courage had proteeted 
us. I had seen his eyes flash, his face kindle, when 
we read in our school-days such sentences as Pom- 
pey’s—‘‘ It is necessary for me to go—it is not nec- 
essary for me to live.” For the , true man- 
sot teehad a to thet eet t I liked him 

up to ; 1 never had the 
audacity to think of any vain rivalry with Edith. 
I could be content to have him for a brother. 


pot ‘ 
round litle more ridiclou ad sendanal 
bepty thee vee ee oi He and {ad 
days; bet ho Bad bear Sb dunebek ta Ram teat 
plpesing teen: He turned to 
me now, however, a smile in 
whieh wrens bait So pik TI earnestly, 

“Tlike youfor that, Maud. Keep to your creed. 
True courage is the noblest thing in the world. 
Never marry a man who can not be your hero as 
well as your lover.” 

Then he turned to Edith and asked her, a’ ue 


anxiously, 

‘*You have heard of the President's cx... for three 
hundred thousand volunteers, have you not? Of 
course you must have guessed what I should think 
my duty?” 

“Not to go?” and her fair cheek flushed. and 
her voice trembled a little. 

“ Surely to go.” 

“ But if you should die!” and some very be- 
coming tears dimmed her blue eyes, and 
weighed clown her drooping golden lashes, 


ste 
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Oh, how well I knew it, that brave look that 
had kindled his eyes in boyhood when noble deeds 
were talked of! It swept over his face now, glori- 

his handsome features with heroic resolve. 
It shone resolutely in his earnest glance. His 
voice rang clear and strong. He quoted the old 
words, even, 

***Tt is necessary for me to go—it is not neces- 
sary for me to live.’ I could never die in a better 
cause.” 

‘But I—” and there Edith stopped, blushing 
painfully ; for, tender and constant as had been his 
attentions for two months back, he had never yet 
asked her to love him. He made amends now. 
Taking her hand he led her into the next room, 
where our father and mother were, and Mabel and 
I followed them. He went straight up to our pa- 
rents, and said, in firm tones, 

“*T have enlisted for the war. I go to-morrow. 
IT love Edith. Have I your leave to ask her if she 
loves me, and to win her for my betrothed bride, 
if I can?” 

To see Edith his wife had been, I knew, the 
dream of both their hearts—but to have her wait 
for him for years, while her proud beauty should 
fade, and then to have him eome back crippled and 
helpless, or not come back at all, that would be 
sadly different. And yet, on the other hand, the 
war might be short—he t return covered with 
glory, and the wife of Frank Gresham might have 
cause for loftier pride than times of peace could 
ever have justified. There was no time for hesita- 
tion. They read each other’s eyes a moment, and 
then said, with one accord, 


He turned to her then, trust and homage in his 
face such as men seldom give to women, and of 
which—Heaven help us!—not half of us are wor- 
ys and looking at her, with his soul in his eyes, 


asked, 

Bis What does Edith say? She knows how I love 

r.” 

What she said was not much, but she looked un- 
commonly charming. She let her hand lie in his, 
and then nestled close to him, with a sudden, fond 
motion. He led her away silently out of doors; 
it was a brilliamt summer day, and no one knew 
what he said te her then, out of the depths of his 
full, true heart—what vows were interchanged, 
what fond words spoken. I was glad and proud, 
with an utterly unselfish rejoicing. The union 
seemed to me go suitable. I had always nearly 
worshiped that stately blonde beauty of Edith’s. 
She seemed to me like one of the fair women the old 
Norse heroes loved, and were so ready to die for ; 
and I thought she would be a fit crown and reward 
for the deeds of valor I expected from this knight 
of to-day. 

All that afternoon they were together. At night 
they were with the rest of us for a while, and then 
they went out under the summer moon, and pass- 


when a soldier goes away with wet eyes, and 
one he loves best does not say, “‘God speed you!” 
My acidity proved an excellent restorative. 
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me 2?” 
Tt seemed to me that he must be seeing a reflec- 
tion of his own unselfish i 
mirror of Edith’s nature; but I w 
after the scene of the " he 





might, with a serene pride. But her color did not 
fade, or her appetite fail. She displayed her cus- 
tomary solicitude about her winter bonnet, and 
made some excellent bargains in silk dresses after 
hearing a shrewd financier predict the rise in ex- 
change. Altogether, I saw no symptoms which 
made it my duty to write to Frank. . 

It was a day in November when a change came 
to our lives. I sat at a front window, ostensibly 
sewing, but really watching the Indian summer 
glories of the landscape. My eyes followed the 
swift wind tossing the dun gold mists over the hill- 
tops, and then came back again to rest upon the 
path by which Edith’s lover went away. I saw 
his mother hurrying toward our house with quick, 
yet tottering footsteps. I knew when I saw her 
that something must have happened to Frank. He 
was her only son, and she a widow. I went out 
silently, and hurried down the path to meet her. 

“T am se glad to see you first, Maud,” she said, 
as I drew her weak arm through my young strong 
one. “My bey, my Frank, is ill, dying perhaps. 
It is some horrible malignant fever caught among 
the marshes. They sent me word, and I am te tell 
Edith. I fear for the effect of my news upon her. 
I shall start for Washington this afternoon. I 
must see my poor boy before he dies.” 

I too trembled for the effect of the news upen 
my sister. Surely that careless heart would be 
stirred to its depths at last, and whence was te 


lilies of life?” I told her the sad tidings myself, 
gently as I could; but when I saw her ready tears 


clamations, my heart hardened against her. 
Mrs. Gresham’s did also, for she said, a little 
sternly : 

“*T must go home again at once. I have some 
preparations to make, and the next train leaves at 
three this afterneon, just four hours from now. If 
you are ready to go with me you can join me at the 
station.” 

I went home with the peor, heart-broken mother. 
Edith did not need me. There were enough others 
te soothe any sorrow of hers, and I could not let 
the one whose anguish was deepest go back alone. 
I was with her an hour, and then I went home. I 
expected, yes, I honestly did expect te see Edith 
busy with her preparations. I was not prepared to 
find my mother and both my sisters sitting calmly 
in the library, with no change in their accustemed 
pursuits, except that instead of embroidery Edith 
had a cambric handkerchief which she put new and 
then to hereyes. I was indignant, and I suppose 
my voice betrayed me. 

“Why are you not getting ready, Edith?” I 


= sternly. ‘You will have none too much 
e. 
My mother answered me. 


** Edith is not going. We all counseled her not. 
If Frank were only wounded it would be different, 
but that horrible fever! She would be sure to 
take it, and it would be the merest throwing away 
of life. There are nurses there who can do a great 
deal more for him.” 

** Did you ferbid Edith to go?” 

“No, as I said, we advised her.” 

“Very well, if you did not forbid her, you must 
not forbid me. J am going. What she will not 
dare for her lever I will dare for my friend. Mrs. 
Gresham is old and feeble, and could not tend him 
night and day. As for me, I am young and strong; 
and I have self-confidence enough to believe I can 
do more and better for him than any hired nurse.” 

“*T do not want you to throw away your life 
any more than Edith,” my mother said, in a tone 
of expost 

I answered, bitterly, 

“T have not waited until te-day to learn that 
my life is not of much value to any one besides 
thyself. I am 


ee ee one heard ay nee: 

Lo 
his own, and his heart warmed to me in that hour, 
as perhaps it had never done in all the years be- 
fore. He aided me in the few I had 
to make, ‘and Syme te took me to the station, 
was to a peeoner 9 


disliked me t, without the courage to assert 
her right to go in my stead. 

* Poor Mrs. Gresham’s face tened a little 
when she saw me, but she only said, 


“How is this, dear? It was Edith whom I ex- 


“They were afraid for her to go. They thought 
ie t fake the fever; ond Lee ee 


a little afraid for herself.” ’ 
“ And you?”—Mrs. ’s blue eyes search- 
ed my face—“ you were fever-proof, I 
suppose ?” 
“Thad no fear. My life is not.worth so much 


that I should hesitate to risk it in a good cause.” 

















it. Sh mata bet oy. 


and while there was life hae was certainly a 
chance for him. 

“Will he know me?” Mrs. Gresham asked, 
plaintively. 

‘Just now I think he will. Some of the time 
he is out of his head, but he knew me five minutes 


“ Will the excitement of seeing me do him any 
harm ?” 


** Surely not. I tell you frankly he is too sick 
for any thing to excite him. There is he 
wouldn’t take coolly now. This way.” 

And so he led us in. 


Was that Frank—that ghastly frame worn te a 
skeleton—that haggard face spotted with fever? 
I wonder if his own mother would have known him 
if Dr. Austin had not stopped at his bedside and 
called him Captain Gresham ? 

“ Mother,” said a voice—his voice still, but oh! 
so changed and hearse, ‘‘I knew you would eeme. 
I expected you to-night. But—” 

He did not finish his question; but I saw his 
wistful, searching eyes, and I knew he longed, yet 
feared, toask for Edith. So I stepped out of the 
shadow and said, 

“ T came in her stead, Frank.” 

“Ts she dead?” he cried, lifting his weak head 


from the pillow, and clutching jin his 
skeleton hand with a strange, . His 
mother answered him : 

‘*No, Frank. She is alive, aa I Suipese she 






would like to keep so. 
were afraid for her, that she 

T hope I shall never see : 
curved his thin lips. It wasteqsanrful. , 
pity, hate, and a mutinoussove; whiel /yow could 
guess that he despised himself for feeling, were all 
expressed in it, and the worn-out frame quivered 
to the ape eee 0 hanging ar was tee pete 
toshow. He looked at me. 

“* If you poison us do we not die?” te uptiesell 
then said aloud, smiling bitterly, ‘‘So they did not 
fear for you, Maud ?” 

‘ Maud did not fear for herself; I think that was 


not really harm him, 

«No, 1 suppose wot,” with bitter gloom shad- 
owing yet more his ghastly fae. ‘Maud was 
not a beauty like my Edith. Ido not blame my 







fair betrothed, 3 and that bright 
skin, those starry eyes, of hair 
—they are not meet on, Hush! 
Did you say orders have ? » Good 
news! If we lay here with this 
white poison fog creeping we should 
all be dead. Help me, pit te hard work 


getting up; my bones are 

“He ie at of his bead alte” Dr. Austin whis- 
pered. ‘His attacks come on ‘just so suddenly. 
Mrs. Gresham, you can be of no more use to-night. 
You must = to 0 
to-morrow.” 

She —— bat he was positive, and 

he 


need her more, in order to have 
possible use to her son. As I 
out he w 

© Come beck, if you ave net tes iaaEne 
have seen her settled for the night. She is 
worn out to do any good, but I may want you.” 

ow tong Ge Che ene SS ee 
away from her, on pretense of going to my own 
ee OE Sn ee Oe, Dr. 
Austin was at the door 

“Captain Gresham's sister?” he said, inqubs: 


ke; may nate to Bantad. I am the sister of 
the lady Captain Gresham is engaged to marry. I 
came with his mother to help her in-the journey, 
and to be of what use I could to him.” 

I thought it best thus to make my position clear 
in the first place. He nodded approvingly. 

“You can be of the greatest use. Captain 
Gresham needs tenderer and more constant nurs- 
ing that meee Ot owe pues SE ee 


cool hand and steady nerves; I think you will do. 
His mother is not fit for night duty. If you could 
be with him eee eee 
making you very useful, You have only to 
follow the simple directions I shall give you, and 
send for me if theres any But”— 
and he looked at me with those seratinizing eyes 
of his—“‘ you areiteo tired to id 

‘Not at all. I do not need 
no mood to take it, eee eee 
employed.” 

“Yes; {supe you wos Wt rat moh 1 
sent you away. 

I followed him 







id me knee May thing taprtl?” 
He went away, and left me sitting in 
lighted hospital” beside Frank, my 
Practically we were alone, r syle 6 
the great room was absorbed in their 
ings or their own duties, and we had our 
quite to ourselves. I sat there and wondered 
should be alone with him when he died ; 
close watching, I could see his soul go! I 


g 


|}: my inexperienced eyes could see. His mothe 
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dered if Edith’s dreams were sweet and her slum- 
ber peaceful, in her far-away couch of ease! I 
would not have c places with her—not even 
for the dower of all that blonde beauty, and all the 
love with which Frank Gresham had loved her. I¢ 
wondered if there was any slight chance that he 
would ever live to love her again! And then the 
SEE, nao, Sa S Geemes Ce eevetes be: 
tween his purple lips. 

Two weeks followed that night, of such suspense 


. Ev. 
ery night, all the night through, I was at my post. 
Day times Dr. Austin persistently sent me away 
to sleep, and to breathe purer air, but with the 
I was back again. 

this time he had not once again spoken of 
Of course he had thought of her, but 
with tenderness or I had no 
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seemed to me utterly hollow 
I read him each one, and the 
his lips every time I could not 


There came a night at last when I had no longer 
any hope. He was worn down, it seemed to me, 
beyond the possibility of longer endurance ; and 
now a fierce, secret, withering pain began to search 
every fibre of his system. I suppose he himself 
felt that he could not live, for just at midnight he 
reached out hig hand and teuched mine. He spoke, 
and something of the old melody thrilled in the 
changed tones of his voice. 

“ Dying eyes see clearer than living ones, Maud. 

I know now, lying here, that I never ought to have 
sought your sister’s love. I do not blame her, poor 
child! because she has failed me in my bitter need. 
It is Bible wisdom that we should not ask grapes 
of thorns, or figs of thistles. I ought to have known 
better, but her beauty dazzled me. She was so 
lreavenly fair that I did not look beyond to see 
how little her nature had in common with mine. 
It was not her fault that God made her weak and 
timid—only fire and ice can not mingle. And yet 
no matter. Give her my blessing, Maud, a dy- 
ing man’s blessing. Two days ago I thought I 
hated her. I do not hate her now. You have 
been good to me, child. I ought to thank you. 
Will you—dare you kiss me good-by, with this 
fierce fever seorching my lips? I should like to 
Pearry your kiss with me, my true friend.” 
« I bent over him—was it wrong when I thought 
he was dying?—and my lips clung to his with— 
oh, what a sudden, mad, passionate despair of love ! 
What he might have been to me I had never known 
tillthen. All the longing which, through lonely, 
unloved years, had filled my heart quivered in 
that kiss—the first, the last. Did he understand 
it? He only said, 

“There is another world, Maud.” 

“Shall I call your mother?” I asked; for it 
seemed to me his face was growing gray and wan 
with the most awful change of all. 

‘“* Not now—in the morning. Let me sleep now.” 

Still holding my hand, he shut his eyes, and I 
Se ee cn Oe aes eo 


hours, and it seemed to me that I could still feel a 
faint stir under my fingers. I knew I ought to 
call his mother and Dr. Austin, but it was hard to 
draw m pie my hme mer Ane aml 
it; and there was something perilously sweet in 
the thonght of being all alone with him at the 
last. I thought once or twice—could I help it ?— 
how I should have felt if he had been my lover 
and not Edith’s; and once I remembered with a 
seeret eee eS nate Adages te 
fever in that last mas he met ebe s I wondered 
if he knew it and had thought of it when he said 
there was another world. 

And so at length the morning came and Dr. Aus- 
tin with it. He stood at the bedside and touched 
the still face upon the pillow; bent his head to the 


pulse under them. I thought I was too well pre- 
pared for the worst for any thing like alarm; but 
his manner startled me, and my words almost 
choked me as I asked— 

‘*Ts he dead?” 

“No, saved.. He sleeps, and with such tending 
as you and his mother give him he will get better.” 

I did not betray any emotion—I was too proud 
and firm—but I knew I must be alone. I com- 
manded my voice to say, in my usual tones, 

* Then ery aan My head aches, 
and I begin to know now that I am tired.” 

“T should think you were. I have let you half 
kill yourself. Go, -~  Sgas daaaaat aes 
till to-morrow 

I smiled. 

“Of course I shall watch to-night as usual. I 
know enough of illness to be aware that such a con- 
.valescence is critical and needs close watching.” 

**(-f -ourse it does, so close that I shall stay with 
Captain Gresham to-night myself. 1 am resolved 
to be minded.” 

I found he was in earnest. In the afternoon a 
message came that, as Dr, Austin was going to 
watch to-night with Captain Gresham, I could come 
to the hospital for a few moments now if I liked. 

I went and found our patient, oh so pale and 
+ changed and wretched-looking, but better, as even 
r was 
with him. When I came she cried, and told me 
that I had saved her boy—that Dr. Austin said it 
was owing to my care that he had not died. How 
could she thank me? What could she ever do to 
let me know how grateful she was ? 

“ But now I fear Maud’s turn for needing care 
will come,” said Frank Gresham’s hollow voice. 
And then as I bent over him he whispered, so that 
no one else heard it— 

**T believe I was mad, last night, Maud. I felt 
sure I was going to die, and I did not care if you 
died too. I shall never forgive myself.” 

J forgave him easily enough. 1 did not think 1 








had caught the fever. I did not feel it. poison cur- 


rent in my veins. My blood flowed healthfully, 
and my heart beat with a tranquil pulse. But ifI 
had caught it, if I should diemah, it would not be 
so sad. There are world harder to 
bear than death, bo See cathy might await 
me when I went hone, ” 

Ss wes 0 enti GEEiS fifa to move cur 
patient. His illness had carried him into the very 
valley and shadow of death, and the steps by which 
he climbed up agaiti were slow. I did not devote 
myself wholly to him.’ ‘There were others in the 
hospital who learned to kitov and I think found 
my visits welcome: one ited, however, 


him letters from Edith, 
recovery, and expressions oh iy and affec- 
tion. 1 offered to answer them for him, but he re- 
fused. He would wait; he said, until’ he could 
write himself, or until he should see her. Once 
she wrote offering to Gome to Washington. He 
smiled when I read bim the 

‘“‘T suppose you write to her?” he asked. 

‘Certainly. Ever since I have been here I have 
sent a bulletin of your progrsss almost every day.” 

‘*Then perhaps you will not object to give her 
a message from me. Tell her I thank her, but we 
had better put off our meeting till T can come home. 
I could not bear to expose her to this infected, hos- 
pital atmosphere, She is too lovely to run any 
risks ” 


I wondered if any satire was latent in this re- 
mark. I wrote home precisely what he said ; and 
I suppose Edith saw nothing amiss in it, for she 
wrote back, with cheerful acquiescence, that she 
would do whatever dear Frank thought best. 

He never alluded‘again to what had passed be- 
tween us on the “when we both thought he 
was dyi I half 
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Dr. Austin asked 
me to marry him, fe was not only a good man, 
but a true hero. Frank, who loved him enthusi- 
astically, had told me stirring tales of his coolness 
and bravery. He was all that I had once said I 
wanted in a husband—a man whose strength and 
courage would never fail me, let fate tax them 
ever so much, And yet—why was it ?—I did not 
love him. I told him so, and he accepted my de- 
cision like the noble man he was. 

‘You have never given me reason, Miss Hun- 
ter, to think you loved me,”*he said, in answer to 
a fear of mine—‘‘not thé slightest. My only 
ground for hope was that I you so well; and 


drop 0 tone SOME 


oh ® man who loved 
you enough to Jive or die 

I could Lt Maas eas which blinded my 
eyes at his words!’ Pwished, as he walked away 
from me, that Vcould have loved him, and so have 
found rest in that noble heart. Then a thought 
crossed my tender mood which I am half ashamed 
to confess, it was so weak—-what would my sisters 
say if they could know that one man had offered 
to marry me? 

The traces of the horrible fever had all left Cap- 
tain Gresham’s ‘face before we carried him home, 
all save a paleness which, it seemed to me, made 
him handsomer*and more than ever. 
I think Edith thought so when she met him ; for, 
before I left'the room, I saw her glance of scrutiny, 
and the smile of satisfaction which followed it. I 
went out before I had seen how they met, or heard 
them address a single word to each other. It was 
at his own house, where we had arrived the night 
before. Mrs. Gresham had begged me to remain 
with her, and assist her to get a little settled down 
before I went home, for the fatigue of the home- 
ward journey, added to all she had passed through 
before, had told sadly upon her strength. Ofcourse 
we hed os eal 


slams’ ke Sas Tir tow camense eoald 


alone in yen x Dog se og> fl presence would 
carry the it ould he t that 
yep yt Bp oy te 
again the slave of her grace and beauty, and cease 
to think his love had ‘a mistake? 

I did not hear any 1, and I sat leaning my 
face on my hands, w one shook my shoul- 
der not very gently. “Ilgoked up. Edith stood 
there, her whole to a white heat of 
passion of which I had ht her capable. 
Was it wounded love oi r le? How the 
color glowed on her ow he — 
—how royally handsome she looked ! _ 
were fierce, but low: “heMB 2° 

“ You have played your game well, sister Maud. 
Sickness and nursing cards.’ I never 


liked you—I do not likegyou now.” But BE: 
give praise where praise ig due++you havé 





“ Tt was at least one for which you were not ready 





to make much sacrifice,’ pre a dae 
taunt by her insolence, 

“No, I was not to risk life and loveliness 
in a position which né t his wife or mother 
ought to have filled. © I did not know of 
what weak material m was made, and how 


apother woman was init. It well. IfIhad 

e to Washington I might have escaped 
the misery of marriage with who has proved 
himself fickle and beyond ” 

She swept out of the room, without consid- 
eration, urged on by I know what impulse, I 
went to Captain Gresham. The moment I had 
opened the door and stood ir. his presence I re- 
membered that she had s-id that he loved me, and 
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was fiercely angry at myself for going to him. But 
it was too late to retreat, for his eyes were on me, 
He, at least, looked fav from miserable. He smiled 
as he said, in the old clear tones I had once thought 
never to hear 

“ Your sister has refused to aan our engage- 
ment, Miss Maud.” 

**Did you ask her?” 

“Certainly I did, but not till’T had told her » 
few plain truths, which did not seem agreeable.” 

** For instance ?” 

“For instance, that I thought, if she had ever 
had one spark of true, honest, womanly love for 
me, it would have been she, not you, who would 
have come to me at Washington. I had idealized 
her before that: she was kind in discovering to 
me my mistake. I told her, moreover, that I loved 
you, Maud; but I added that I had never told you 
so, and, if she chose to marry me, I never should, 
In that case, though romance between us was 
over, I promised to make her a kind and fai*hful 
husband.” 

* And you would have married her?” 

“ Certainly, if, knowing all, she had chosen te 
be my wife. She had my promise.” 

How I liked the look in his eyes which enforced 
his words! If there ever was a man to whom 
honor was above ail, that men was Frank Gresh- 
am. He was silent a moment, and then he said, 

‘* She refused my offer scornfully, bitterly. My 
past with her is all over. I am free now to tell 
you what I have longed to say every day for the 
last four weeks: I love you, Maud, with every 
pulse of my heart. Will you share my life?” 

I did not think it necessary to tell him that I 
loved him. I made sure that he must have known 
that. I said, instead, the first thing that came 
into my mind: 

“They will condemn me, Frank, all of them. 
They will say I went on to Washington to sup- 
plant Edith. I shall be called unwomanly and 
unsisterly.” 

‘* All the more reason then that my love sheuld 
shelter you. I am not free from self-condemnation. 
Not for what I have done to-day, however. Feel- 
ing as I now do toward Edith, it would have been 
sinning against God and my own soul to have mar- 
ried her without telling her. But I was very 
wrong in the first place. I ought not to have been 
so hasty. I should have waited longer, been wiser, 
more cautious. I can never cease to blame my- 
self for my weak rashness. But you, dear child, 
no one who knows you can ever doubt that you 
came to me out of pure friendliness—to help and 
comfort me and my mother when your sister would 
not come.” 

Then I told him all Edith had said, and he tried 
to convince me that no one else would ever see 
what I had done with her eyes; and so he com- 
forted me, and made me lighter of heart at last. 

“ But there is one thing you have not told me,” 
he said, holding my hand when I was going away, 
“and that is when you began to love me. How 
long has it been?” 

I saw he would not let me go without his an- 
swer, so I told him the truth. 

** All my life, I think, bat I did not know it till 
that night when I thought you were dying.” . 

“ And you refused Austin for my sake? He was 
a noble fellow. I don’t see how you could help 
loving him.” 

“ How did you know?” 

‘* He told me, Maud, of my love and my hopes.” 

He was growing demonstrative, and I got away 
from him. It did not seem right to let him love 
me. I could not divest myself of the idea that he 
ought to belong to Edith. I longed for counsel. 
Most opportunely I found it. When I went out 
my father was waiting. I would not let him go 
in to see Frank until I had told him all. He did 
not blame me. He gave me his consent and his 
blessing, and promised to make it all smooth for 
me at home. 


I think he had hard work at first; but aftera 
time he to persuade mother aad Mabel 
to congrat themselves that the matrimo-.ial 


prize was not going out of the family. Then he 
compromised with Edith by giving her unlimited 
spending-money, and arranging that she should pass 
the rest of the season with our aunt in New York. 
When she had gone away I went home, and Frank, 
my acknowledged lover now, was seldom away 
from me. 

Last week he came to me with news that hie 
leave of absence had expired, and as he was well 
enough now, he must proceed at once to report him- 
self at head-quarters. Whatever sharp pain pierced 
my boas telek ust & chow &, eae my 
cheerfully. 

“But I want to leave my wife behind me,” ha 
resumed. ‘“‘ My mother would be happier to have 
you there, and if I am wounded there must be ho 
question as to your right to come to me.” 

“As I came before, I think you need not fear 
that I should fail you now.” 

“1 do not choose to rua aay risks. Had you 
not rather I would think of yeu as mine for life and 
death? If I die, had you not rather they should 
call you by my name?” 

That thought decided me. Then, too, I was not 
sorry to be permanently away from home before 
Edith returned. 

We were married, quietly indeed, with no pomp 
of feasts or bridemaids, no radiance of satin rai- 
ment. It was not a time for mirth when we, who 
were made one to-day, were to part to-morrow ; 
but even with that future near at hand I was a 
happy bride. 

What shall I say of our parting? If I wept it 
was not till I had se.n the last of him. No tears 
touched his lips with my kisses—no moan broke 
discordantly in my benediction. He is gone. I 
I shall wait, God knows best how 
Jong. eas when ono eo made one it is not 
in the power of the universe to divide them. Hence 
all partings, all sorrows, must be bat for a night, 
through them shites the sure joy which ‘‘ com- 
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THE DEFENSES OF CHARLESTON, LOOKING SEAWARD.—Drawx ox tHe Sror ny ax Exotisn Antist.—[Sex Pace 286.] 
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CONFISCATION OF ANGLO- 
REBEL COTTON. 


Tre design on page 278, from a sketch by Mr. 
Theodore R. Davis, illustrates the Sk1zURE AND 
H.npuine or Corron 1x THE Souruwest. With 
the sketch Mr. Davis sends us the following letter: 

“ Awerioan Bewp, Wasutneton Co., Miss., 
190 Muues asova Vioxssune, 
Monday Night, March 80, 1868. 

«General T. E. G. Ransom, one of the youngest 
Brigadiers in the army, and an excellent and a 
gallant officer, who has been severely wounded 
several times, having learned some weeks ago that 
a large amount of cotton, pledged to the British 
Government at seven cents per pound, by the soi- 
disant Confederacy, was hiddén near the American 
Bend, determined to make an effort to rescue it, 
and at once set about forming an expedition for the 
purpose, 

** Rapid as were the General’s movements, he did 
not succeed in reaching the place before more than 
half of the staple was burned by the guerrillas; 
but the remainder, something over three thousand 
bales, he has secured to our Government, and has 
been engaged for some days past in hauling it in, 
and putting it on board of the transports, as is seen 
in the sketch. 

** The cotton was marked “C. 8. A.,” and with 
the rebel and British flags, as is shown in the upper 
centre of the picture. The left corner represents a 
huge pile of the staple covered at the top with 
boards, to protect it from the -inclemency of the 
weather. The. right corner reveals the negroes 
hauling the ‘‘fleecy monarch” from the swamps 
and eane-brakes where it was concealed; and the 
main sketch exposes the shipping of the floculent 
fibre on board the David Tatum and other steam- 
ers lying at the shore. 

‘“The poor contrabands toiled most energetically 
to bring in the cotton, and were very instrumental 
in discovering it, boping by their fidelity and labor 
to obtain their freedom, for which they manifest a 
most ardent longing. 

‘* Alas for their vain hopes! After all the serv- 
ice they had rendered they were not allowed to go 
aboard of the boats, General Grant having issued 
a special order prohibiting their removal, because 
ho provision has been made for them at Young’s 
Point. 

“ The disappointment and distress of the negroes 
were painfully apparent when they made this un- 
welcome discovery, and as they stood in crowds— 
men, women, cnd children—along the levee, with 
sorrow-stamped faces, their grief was pitiful to wit- 
ness—all the more so because they did not murmur 
or complain, ; 

“ Seneca wasright: Small griefs are loud; great 
woes are dumb. Dd.” 





SUFFOLK. 


Tue view of Surroix, Virginia, which we pub- 
lish on page 276, possesses some interest just now 
in consequence of the attack of the rebels under 
Longstreet. The place has been fortified, and is 
held by a considerable force of Union troops under 
General Peck, who, it is said, feels satisfied of his 
ability to maintain himself. Suffolk is a small, 
filthy town of great antiquity, small population, 
little trade, and a great deal of Virginia dirt and 
Virginia pride. . 
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CHARLESTON FROM THE INSIDE. 


Wes publish on page 284 two illustrations of 
Cuar.eston, from sketches made for a London 
paper by Mr. Vizetelly, who is now in 
Mr. Vizetelly has a high opinion of the strength 
of the various defensive works- which protect 
Charleston harbor, and considers Forts Johnson 
and Moultrie almost impregnable. The open bat- 
tery, without casemates or adequate traverses, does 
not, however, impress one with any great idea of 
power; and we doubt not, when our iron-clads re- 
new the attack, but they will find Fort Sumter 
and the otber works pervious to iron argument. 


eS 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


New Musical Works. 


L 

RECREATIONS FOR THE CABINET ORGAN, HAR- 
MONIUM, OR MELODEON; consisting of Selections of 
the most Popular Themes, from AusER, Bexraoven, Bet- 
Lon, DomizeTri, HanpsL, Mozart, Rossini, Spon, VER- 
pi, and others. To be published in a series of six num- 
bers, of sixteen pages each, with cover. The first number 
will appear Saturday, May 2d, and succeeding numbers 
every other Saturday thereafter. Price 30 cents per num- 
ber, or $1 50 for the series, on receipt of which they will 
be sent to any address, post-paid. 


II. 

SCHOOL FOR THE MELODEON, HARMONIUM, 
AND CABINET ORGAN; containing Progressive Les- 
sous, Studies, and Scaies; Songs, Duets, Trios, and Quar- 
tets; Voluntaries, Interludes, and Recreative Pieces; for 
the Parlor and Choir; carefully prepared with reference 
to the edvancement of Learners, both in technieal ability 
and taste, as well as the true development of the powers 
and beauties of these instruments. By GEORGE F. 
ROOT. Price $2 00, will be ready May 4th. Published by 


MASO OTHERS, 
Nos. 5 and 7 Mercer Street, New York. 
Bosron: MASON & HAMLIN. 


Fine ivory Sleeve and Bosom Studs. 


O° @ 


French (Seltaire) Patterns, 
Sleeve and Bosom Studs made of the finest Ivory —— 
to a high polish, of all colors, and engraved with ! 
Letter, Old English, &c. Monograms to order. Free by 


mail on receipt of price. Seta, $150. ‘Trade supplied. 
JOIN F. PHELPS, 429 Broadway, N. ¥. 











NOTICE. 

Although the sixteenth volume has been finished for 
some weeks, yet owing to the mush’ greater demand for 
the complete work than we anticipated, we are unable, 
even with the large facilities of our presses and bindery, 
to supply orders as reseived. All those who desire the 
work should send in their names to our eutherized agents, 
or to us direst, where they will be supplied according to 
date ofreception. + : 

The Completion of the 
New 
American Cyclopedia. 
D. APPLETON & CO., 
Nos. 443 & 445 Broadway, 
VOLUME 16. 

Being the concluding-volume of the 
New 
American Cyclopedia. 
A Popular Dictionary 
Of General Knowledge, 
Edited by 
George Ripley and Charles A Dana, 
Aided by a 


NUMEROUS SELECT CORPS OF WRITERS, EN ALL BRANCHES 
OF GELENGE, ART, AND LITERATURE. 





In Extra Cloth, per ol. ........cscsccccecesesees $8 50 
Iu Library Leather, per vol. ........+000+ secesees 400 
In Half.Turkey Morocco, black, per vol.........++. 450 
In Half-Russia, extra gilt, per vol. ........ aii 5 00 
In Full Moroeco, antique, gilt edges, per vol. eveede 600 


In Full Russia, per vol.........sseceeseseces esses 600 
The price of the work will, for the present, remain as 
above; but if there shall be auy great advance in paper 
and material the price must be increased. To prevent 
disappointment, orders should be at once forwarded to the 
publishers, or te agents of the work in different parts of 
the country. 

We have also prepared 

Cyclopedia Bookcases, 

In walnut or other woods, exactly suited to contain a set 
of the CYCLOPADIA, They are furnished at from 
98 50 upward, according to the taste of the purchaser. 


The Indispensable ! —Greater inducements than 


ever to Agents. Send stamp for circular, &c., te 8. W. 
RICE & CO., 83 Nassau Street, New York, and 434 Chest- 


nut Street, Philadelphia, Pa, 


CHOCOLATE 


Of the best grades, , nutritious, and 
finial than Tes and Cates’ 


more healthful than 
For Family Use. 
Also Confectionery 
Of every variety for home and export trade. Warranted 
sh PALMER & CO., 
Formerly Struclens & Palmer, Steam Man 
Establishment, 66 and 68 Duane Street, just Hast 
Broadway. 
$1 VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR 1 
Mtaguactent werd dee tave cata in all re- 
spects, unequaled. Sent b ba: Liberel discount 

















Pm apt gh eg Ae 
eon 
yy reededbacte saree, Fd Se ee 
‘daress or apply to HENRY HAYS, 649 Broadway, N. ° 
Coats of arms found, painted and engraved. 
Empleyment at your own Homes! 
Thousands can realize a Hundred Dollars Weekly ! 
No utensils required except those found in every house- 
hold; profite 100 per cent. ; demand staple as flour; it is 
the discovery of the age. Full 
BRO & 
Portable Coal Oil Gas Stoves 
FOR 


Heating and Cooking 
gz” Dopp’s Patent. gy 
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We want book 
Write for a circular 


8. F. FRENCH & CO,, 191 Nassau St., N. ¥. 
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@Mawufacturing Company's 
OUDRETTE. 









if RS The |) Bt 
INVASION OF THE 








THE GREAT REBELLION 
ric} mn ‘ i : 


THH UNITED STATES. 
Fours Noumuszs wow Reavy. 
Price 25 Cen*s Per Number. 
A FIRST FRIENDSHIP. $8vo, Paper, 25 cents. 
Wi 
ta” Any of the above EY wh ante 





May 2, 1863.] 
J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATOHES, CHAINS, &c., &o. 


Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 








SPLENDID LIST!! 

OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
BD Ge cc cccascesccccccccese 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches .............. 85 00 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 15 00 each. 
8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 Gold Band Braselets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
S000 Pa snabadvente 800 to 500 each. 
3000 Cameo Brooches ..........++-- 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 


6 00 each. 
6 00 each. 
6 00 each. 
6 00 each. 
6 00 each. 


8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches... 4 00 to 


8000 Cameo Bar Drops............- 4 00 to 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 
8000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 4 00 to 


8000 Coral, Zm., and Opal Ear Drops 400 te 8 00 each. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ 250 te 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys. ..........00-000+ 200 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs..........- 250 to 600 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons, .........++.++6 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Plain Rings. ..........s.0s00++ 250 te 5 00 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings...........+-++ 250 to 600 each. 
6000 Lockets. ......0.cccecceseceess 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 


All Gold Pens 14 Carats and Warranted. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one ean have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choices, and sent by mail, thus giving al. a fair 
chance. On reeelpt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 26 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tiffeate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1 ; 
eleven for $23; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

Aeunts.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
Temittance amounts to one dollar. Agente will colject 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 eents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by eur correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, Gounty, and State. Address 


J.B. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


MOUNT KISOO MILITARY AND COLLEGIATE 
Institute is a first-class Boarding Scheol for young men 
and Send for a circular to A. B. WIGGIN, A.M, 
Pria., t. Kisco, Westchester County, N. Y. 


Good Looking ! 


“Tas Homan Face Drvixa."—A new system of Puys- 
10GNOMY. 8, cor Mouth, Head, Hair, 
Hands, Feet, wi “ Srens OF CHARACTER,” 

“ Flow to Read Them.” Also Physiology, Ethnology 

, given in the PurEnoLoe: 
aL, at $1 a , or 10 cents a Number. 
WELLS, 306 Broadway, N. Y. 


“How to Get a Patent.” 
8 cent stamp secures a copy of the “ INVENTOR'S 


A 
GUIDE." 
FOWLER & WELLS, No. 808 Broadway, N. Y. 
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Gillies’ Old Plantation 
25 Cents per Pound. 

To all lovers of fine flavored we offer a 
beverage to any heretefore sold market. It is su- 
oer ey En wD = BL Ee 

&e. Hotels, Private Fi Boarding Houses, 
Restaurants, &c., will find the Old Plantation Co 
made by our new process, to contain a perfect uniformity 
of and flavor. Put up in one 
pounds in a ease, with full for use. For sale 





Wi D. C., 9th, 1862. 
Messrs. Merram & Co. : ¥i send to 
my address one pair of your METALLIC INSOLES. I 














359, Old Prices. 359. 
LACE CURTAINS, 
Nottingham Curtains, 
Muslin Curtains, 


Buff Holland Window Shades, 
Green Holland Window Shades. 
THE BEST UPHOLSTERERS EMPLOYED. 
G. L. & J. B. KELTY, 
359, 359, 


369 BROADWAY, 
New York. 





CONSTITUTION, vs. 
BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 


Ivis the state of the Constitution that determines the 
character of local diseases ; and local diseases may be also 
traced as the cause of bringing on a proportional eonstitu- 
tional derangement. The importance of 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS 


im either ease is hardly to be estimated. The organs of the 
stomach aad bowels almost seem supreme in aiding a res- 
toration to health with their assistance. 
TWENTY YEARS EXPERIENCE 
FROM THE REY. D. N, MEERITT. 
New Brunswick, Jan. 5, 1857. 
I am now 52 years of age. 2% years of my past life I 
spent in the ministry. For 20 years I have used Bran- 
dreth's Pills as my family medicine, and | wish no other. 
During thes¢"20 years I have never had an oceasion to call 
in a physician to my family, save in the sickness of my 
wife with children. 
D. N. MERRITT. 
Associate publisher of the Brunswick Fredonian. 


Dr. Tuomas R. Hazazp, of Portsmouth, R. L., says: 

“That twenty-seven years’ experience with thfs medi- 
cine confirms his belicf that in very few cases would the 
Physician's serviees be required if Brandreth's Pills were 
promptly used in the early stages of disease." 

MR. D. J. TENNEY, the well-known jeweler of New 
York, now residing at the Astor House, was cured of dys- 
pepsia and costiveness of many years’ standing by 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS, 
when all other medicine had failed. 

In dizziness and influenza, now to some extent prevail- 
ing, no safer or better medicine can be used. They are 
entirely vegetable and innocent, vide the testimony of Dr, 
Chilton, which is on file at the office, 294 Canal Street. 

Principal Office, 294 Canal Street, 
Brandreth House. 

Be sure and get New Style, which insures you the gen- 
uine and new pills. 

. B. BRANDRETH. 

§2™ Bold alse, No. 4 Union Square, New York. 








ANDS.—A Rare Opportunity for all Want- 
ing Farms, in the large New of 
ton, 80 miles southeast 


swered. Route to 
Philadelphia, at 7} A.M, or 3} P.M. for Hammonton. 








rosted & Blistered Feet, &¢.2) 





sold Druggists, and sent by mail at 25c., 50e., and 
- mal ty Ae het 











corner No 
ever with other Truss Offiee of same name. A fe- 
ale attends Ladion 


WEDDING CARDS 
ae eaten, Sate Sy Baan 


D2 YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES !—My Onguent will 
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MANTILLAS. 
BRODIE’S 
GRAND OPENING 


Spring Mantillas 


Took place this Week at 


300 Canal Street. 


Never before has he made a better 
DISPLAY, 
And claims still to be 


“The Leader of Fashions.” 
, Offices, 


and all whe wish 

to do their ewn Printing. seat free, Specimen 
yey hy. 

Park Row, N. ¥. 


to Merit. 


AT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, LONDON, 
July Mth, 1862, 











F< 
li 
H 
H 
fi 


ru 
’ 
{ 


af 
E 
; 
FF 


ty 
car 
t) 
FF 
ik 
il 


: 
| 
| 


i 
i 
: 
iH 
‘: 
‘ 


; 
i 
le 
4 
t 


i 
! 
} 


a 
EE 





wounds, 

ty, Information and * 

peter Nf inowedy Ay FP, Ty dy 
be dome 5 MES & BROWN, 2 Park Place, 
ew York, and 476 7th Street, Washington, D. C. 


Next of Kin—Eeirs, &c., Wanted—Un- 
claimed Money — Being exact copies of Advertisements 
English, Colonial, European, American, Kast 





de A . 
TopknT GUN (GUN & 00.) 1 Charlotte Strest, Bed- 
ford Square, London, England. 


INDIA RUBBER GLOVES 
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tacks upon the lungs, but for the milder varieties 
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LIFE INSURANCE. 


THE MANHATTAN 
Life Insurance Company, 


No. 31 Nassau Street, New York, 
Opposite the Post Office. : 


Cash Capital and Accumulation over 
$1,400,000 00. 


Losses paid three past were $980,209 Té 
Of while wes paid to Widens coe bans . 8 
Dividends have houn maha Or thesaae thane Sen e00an 
The triennial dividend of profits of this Company has 
Tesulted im a bonus, or addition t» the policy, of more than 
fifty per cent. on the whole premium paid. 

The Dividends are paid in the life-time of the assured, 
thus aiding them to pay future premiums. 

Premiums may be 
quarterly, when the 
mium amounts to 
may be paid by notes. : 
Persons insured visit Europe ta first-class 
without extra chaige, 04 all contene of that pose. pa 


HENRY 8TO President. ©. ¥. 
RIB ay | 


, 3.h 
STEBEIWS, Actuary. : ' 
tained ab the Oftloe, or any of Ke Agenslon tm the prise 

or an, | 
pal eities and towns, 4 





annually, , or 
is for life, and the pre 
or over, From @# to 50 per cent. 





Cristadoro’s Hair e. 
-ee"Turs Bust mx ton W 
puGiigipcoro's Hair Pree 
elehlied tNaSincivees Xe 








KENDALL'S AMBOLINE is a rare of stim. 
GROWTH, BEAUTY. and fer the 
GRO BEAUTY, and P: ENT VIGOR of the 
“Beneficial where the aatr magus 


For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Dealers. Put 
in boxes, two bottles ; 1, 

To ~ i Si h 
KENDALL & BANNISTER, 

No, 542 Broadway, New Yerk. 








“ It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an al- 
most level position, and suitable condition for pleisant 
Sarming that we know of this side of the Western Prairies. 








HARPER’S 


Extra Copy, Old of Trax 
“enum, a 6200 ec ot Cops Se 8250. x" 


Harrm’s W eeu..1, together, 





Single Copies Six Cents. 
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A WORD TO THE WISE (7) 


YankEE Doopre. “ What’s that yer hammerin’ at, now?” 
Pavmersron. “Sword for Presipent Davis.” 
Yankee Doopie. “ Wal, look out it don’t fly up and hit yer in the eye!’ 





FISK & HATOH, 
Bankers 


AND 
Dealers in Government Securities, 
Agents for U. S. Five Twenty Loan, 


are red to furnish the U. 8. FIVE TWENTY-YEAR 
SIX PER CENT. BONDS, direct from the Government, 
at PAR and ACCRUED INTEREST, as heretofore. 

t@™ ON AND AFTER JULY 1, rue Privirece or 
Convertine LeesL-Tenper Notes tktTo THe Five TwEn- 
tTr-Yzan Bonps at Pan wiit cease. Parties wishing to 
secure a United States Bond paying six per cent. interest 
IN GOLD, AT PAR, should send in their orders before 
that time. 

We also keep on hand a constant supply of all classes 

Government Securities for sale at lowest market 
rates. 


U. 8. 7-30 TREASURY NOTES. 


U. 8. 6 PER CENT. BONDS of 1881. 
U. 8. a CERTIFICATES OF INDEBTED- 


NESS, &., 
FISK & HATCH, 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


American Watches 
For Soldiers 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 








American Watches for Americans! 





——_ 


Taz AmurricAn Watcn Company give notice that they 
have lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de- 
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watches are intended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss manu- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 
purposes, 

We offer to sell our Watch, which is of THe most sus- 
STANTIAL, MANUFACTURE, AN ACCURATE AND DURABLE 
TIME-KREPER, and in Sterling Silver Cases, Hunting pat- 
tern, at as low a price as is asked for the fancy-named 
Ancres and Lepines of foreign make, already referred to. 

We have named the new series of Watches, Wa. Ex- 
LERY, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Sold by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal States. 

@ Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents of the American Watch Company, 
182 BROADWAY. N. Y. 





BRIDGEWATER PAINT 


Best Color for Villas, Cottages, and Barns. Will stand 


any C! 
R. REYNOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 

















3000 Ordered before Publication. 
ARMY OFFICERS, READ IT. 
Southern History of the War. 


THF FIRST YEAR OF THE WAR. 
By EB. A. POLLARD, 
Editor Richmond Examiner, 


AND 
B. M. DEWITT, 
Associate Editor of Richmond Enquirer. 


1 Volume 8vo; Paper Cover, $1 50; Cloth, $2 00. 


With Portraits on Steel. 

This is an exact int of the best and fullest History 
of the War yet pu in the South, Its value and 
statement of all the civil, mili- 

to Southern read- 


tails, with many narratives and 
venture. Asa Southern picture of the war, it should be 
read byeveryone. Agents wanted in every town and city. 
Sent by mail on — of price. 
C. B, RICHARDSON, Pus.isner, 
594 and 596 Broadway, New York. 


National Union League. 





enamelled 

We will send samples to the 
trade upon receipt of 50 cents. 
We have different styles and 
cheaper qualities, which we of- 
fer with our large assortment 
of Jewelry very cheap to cash 
buyers. 


E.N. FOOTE & CO. 
Manufacturers Jewelry, 208 Broadway, New York. 


HILTON’S 


Insoluble Cement 


Is not a combination of Glue, Rubber, or Gutta Percha, 
pt. It is the only 
Patches and Lin- 








and will not decompose or become corrw 
Liquid Cement extant that will stick 
ings to Boots and Shoes sufficiently strong without stitch- 
ing, and effectually mend broken Furniture, Crockery, 
Toys, Bone, Ivory, and articles of hold use. Itis a 
liquid. It'is insoluble in water or oil. It will adhere 
oily substances firmly and compl fo 
HILTON BROTHERS & CO., Ts, 
Providence, R. I. 


Put up in packages for Family and Manufacturers’ use 
from 2 oz. to 100 Ibs. 

For sale by all Druggists, and Dealers in Leather 
Findings, &c. 


Beauty still more Beautiful. 
Straight hair can be made to wave beautifully by using 


Ivins’ Patent Hair Crimpers. 


Ladies can use them constantly and have no fear of in- 
juring their hair, as they are always used without heating 
at all, and consequently do not destroy the vitality of the 
hair. Their construction is so simple, they are so 
used, and their powers so magical, that we are convinced 
that any lady, after once using them, will not be without 
them for double the price of their cost. Inquire for Ivins’ 
Patent Hair Crimpers, and use no other, if you wish to 
preserve the life and beauty of your hair. Forsale - 
where. Manufactured and sold w oul: 
patentee, 

E, IVINS, Sixth and Columbia A Paledeiphie. 











“ORM 


At FROM $8 to 


ey Seer 
==—TCorron ————$* FRUIT 
EQUAL TO ANY IN THE WORLD!!! 
MAY BE PROCURED 





$12 PER ACRE. 


Near Markets, Schools, Railroads, Churches, and all the blessings of Civilization. 
1,200,000 Acres, in Farms of 40, 80,120, 160 Acres and upwards, in 
ILLINOIS, the Garden State of America. 





ie Central Railroad Company offer, ON LONG OREDIT, the 
eins °° YP iidsoad. 700 MILES IN’ LENG" 


lanufacturers, Mechanics, and Worki to make 
et and a HOME they can 


lying along the whole line of their Rai 


iful and fertile PRAIRIE LANDS 
the most ‘Favorable 





Jor themselves and their famili 
call THEIR 


J 


a Pp Y 
OWN, as will appear from the followtng 
statements : 


about 
of oo. and a soil ca of supporting 
No in the Valley of the Mississippi offers so great an 


is no part of the world where all the conditions of climate 
and soil so admirably combine to produce those two great 
staples, Corn and Waa. os 


MATE. 

Nowhere can the industrious farmer secure stich imme- 
diate results from his labor as on these deep, rich, loamy 
soils, cultivated with so much ease. The climate, from 
the extreme southern part of the State to the Terre Haute, 
Alton, and 8t. Louis Iroad, a distance of nearly 200 
miles, is well adapted to Winter. 

WHEAT, CORN, COTTON, TOBACCO, 

Peaches, Pears, Tomatoes, and every variety of fruit and 
vegetables is grown in great abundance, from whieh Chi- 
cago and other Northern markets are furnished from four 
to six weeks earlier than their immediate vicinity. Be- 
tween the Terre Haute, Alton, and St. Louis Railway and 
the Kankakee and Illinois Rivers (a distance of 115 miles 
on the Branch, and 136 miles on the Main Trunk), lies the 
great Corn and Stock raising portion of the State. 

THE ORDINARY YIELD 

of Corn is from 50 to 80 bushels per acre. Cattle, Horses, 
Mules, Sheep, and Hogs are raised here at a small cost, and 
yield large profits. It is believed that no section of country 
| owned greater inducements for Dairy Farming than the 

of Illinois, a branch of farming to which but little 
attention has been paid, and which must yield sure profit- 
able results. Between the Kankakee and Illinois Rivers, 
and ops and Dunleith (a distance of 56 miles on the 
Branch 1 


CU. iD 
The Agricultural products of Illinois are greater than 
those of any other State. The Wheat crop of 1861 was es- 
timated at 35,000,000 bushels, while the Corn crop yields 
not less than 140,000,000 bushels, besides the crop of Oats, 
Barley, Rye, Buckwheat, Potatoes, Sweet Potatoes, Pump- 
kins, Squashes, Flax, Hemp, Peas, Clover, Cabbage, Beets, 


Tobacco, Sorgheim, Grapes, Peaches, A &e., which 


go to swell the vast te of prod in this fertile 
ion, Over Four Million tons of produce were sent out 
the past year. 


the State of illinois cues 
STOCK RAISING. 

In Central and Southern Illinois uncommon advantages 
are presented for the extension of Stock raising. All kinds 
of Cattle, Horses, Mules, Sheep, Hogs, &c., of the best 

, Yield handsome profits; large fortunes have al- 
ready been made, and the field is open for others to enter 
with the fairest of like results. Dairy Farming 
also presents its inducements to many. 

CULTIVATION OF COTTON. 

The experiments in Cotton culture are of very great 
promise. Commencing in latitude 39 deg. 30 min. (see Mat- 
toon on the Branch, and Assumption on the Main Line), 
the Company ‘ae fon d acres wel to the 
pe.fection of thi ec. 
young children, can turn their 
profitable account in the 





perfection of this 

THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD 
Traverses the whole length of the State, from the banks 
of the Mississippi and Lake Michigan to the Ohio. As its 
name imports, the Railroad runs through the centre of the 
State, and on either side of the road along its whole length 
lie the lands offered for sale. 

CITIES, TOWNS, MARKETS, DEPOTS. 

There are Ninety-eight Depots on the Company's Rail- 
way, giving about one every seven miles. Cities, Towns, 
and Villages are situated at convenient distances through- 
out the whole route, where every desirable commodity may 
be found as readily as in the oldest cities of the Union, and 
where buyers are to be met for all kinds of farm uce, 

EDUCATION. 

Mechanics and working-men will find the free school 
system encouraged by the State, and endowed with a large 
revenue for the support of the schools. Children can live 
in sight of the school, the college, the church, and grow up 
with the prosperity of the leading State in the Great West- 
ern Empire. 





PRICES AND TERMS OF PAYMENT—ON LONG CREDIT. 


80 acres, at $10 per acre, with interest at 6 per cent. an- 
nually on the following terms: 


Cash payment ....... we ceercceccccccccsccceses - $48 00 
Payment in ome year. .....++.+-0ssse00+ eseceeee 4800 
HM BWO YOATS. 0... cceeeeeecerseseeess 48300 
soy SS STAIIE roreros-coe0 ereee + S 
“ 
FONDS dn'ckd coevcevccse $tdcbee ee 
6 im five years..........0000. idpeupoe --. 22400 
6 BR FOND ei cediccccccccvcceccecs e+e. 21200 
OO Be COVER FORE os vccccccccccccsecccscs - 200 00 





40 acres, at $10 00 per acre: 
Cash payment 00 
Paymen{ in one year... 06 
‘in two years .. 00 
in three years 00 
“ in four years 00 
‘“* in five years 00 
“in six years 4 








$7. WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautiful ved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
small size, Movements, perfect time-keeper. Sent 
free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. A Solid Silver, 
same as above; $7. CHAS. P. NO N & CO., 38 & 40 
Ann Street, New York. 


A Speculation. 


Agents pe my and Soldiers in camp or disc 
easi 





pa ly $15 day selling our GREAT NEW 
and WONDE L UNION ZE AND STATIONERY 
PACKAGES, NOVEL AND UNEQUALED, and unlike all 
the old styles; contai) ali New Articles, and of fine 
quality. Writing Games, Useful and Fancy Ar- 
eroes, Camp Companions (for the 

Arm “se of Jewelry, &c., &c., al worth 
over $1, for ONLY are just the thing for a 
your in the Army. No family should 

sales quick. ‘Soldie 


Be without one. Profits immense, 


DID WATCH, warranted as a perfect time- , pre- 
sented free to all Agents. Packages in endless variety and 
at all prices. Agents wanted all through the country. 
Send for NEW Circulars for 1863, containing EXTRA in- 
ducements. 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, New York, 
largest and oldest Prize Package House in the World. 


$20 American $20 
Lever Watches. 


Hanpsome Luntine Case Genuine American Lev- 
Ens, for $2), or a case of six for $110. Watches of every 
description at low. st wholesale prices. 

All orders from the Army must pogrenett. 

J. L. FERGUSON, 208 way, N. Y. 


Superior Farm Land 


At low prices, Franklinville and Lake Tract, on West 
Jersey Railroad, 25 miles soath of Philadelphia, in lots to 
suit purchasers. Circulars, containing reports of Solon 
Robinson, Hon. Wm. Parry, and others, with full infor- 
mation, sent free by addressing JOHN H. COFFIN, 
Franklinville, Gloucester County, New Jersey. 


Brown, Wilson, & Fisher, 


Bankers and Brokers, No. 19 Wall St. 
Stocks, Bonds, and Securities of all kinds bought and 
sold on Commission at the Board of Brokeas. Orders re- 
ceived for the new 5-20 6 per cent. Bonds at par and ac- 
crued interest. We buy and sell, and keep constantly on 
hand, all kinds of U. 8. Government Securities, Gold, Sil- 
ver, Uncurrent Money, &c., &c. 














CHARLES A. PISHER, Member of NY. Stock Exchange 
ES A. E ber of N. Y. Stock 
trp = = Exchange. 
vee ~ Eee 
‘aylor, J 
Leet Drs, Jolin J, Crane. 


Barnum’s American Museum. 
A GREAT NATIONAL DOG SHOW 


Will take at the Museum on 
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, and 


Saturday, 
April 97, 28, 29, 30, and May 1 and 2, 1863, 
At which time upwards of 


Will be paid in premiums for the best breeds of Dogs, in- 
cluding whatever is most rare and beautiful among the 


canine species, 
ea any inden sooinion tthe ee 
PHELAN’S 
Improved Billiard Tables 


AND 


Combination Cushions. 











—-— — 


Sheen Penaat Titiee hans suastved Wee onetaied ap- 

ete Sn best players and most competent judges, w 
ave uni lly p d them unequalled for general 
excellence and durability. ‘ 
mail fully and 


Orders 
trated Catalogu 








PHELAN & R, 
63, 65, 67, & 69 Crosby St., New York, 


And 724 & 726 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Cal. 


ATTENTION 


50,000 Agents Wanted. 





attached, or @ neat new style Vest 
Chain, or Neck Chain, or a splendid Gold Pen and Pen- 
cil, or a beautiful dy agg or Spring Locket, or 
, or 
ne TAT WARD. Mannfectu Jeweler, 
208 way, N. ¥. 
—To all wanting Farms. Thriving Settle- 
ment. soil. Mildclimate. See advertisement of 
Vineland, on previous page. ——s 
Artificial Legs and Arms, Selpho's Patent, 
Broadway, N. Y., are the best substitutes for lost 
lished 24 years.) free. 

















